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The Ideal Clip-Cap is 
made of German Silver 
Cost 25¢ extra 
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of Grace 


A Waterman's Ideal writes as freely as Christmas cheer flows from a happy heart 


Filled in a trice, cleaned in a jiffy; it never tires, floods or fails. 


Don't fail of the genuine. 


Prices in vulcanized rubber $2.50 and upward; with gold bands, in plain, chased or 
ribbed designs, at $3.50 and upward. 
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Find “‘Ideal’’ stamped in globe on holder. 


Carried in stock and sold by most dealers. 


L. E. Waterman Co., 


173 Broadway, New York 


100 State St., Chicago 
138 Montgomery St., 
San Francisco. 
/ 


130 St. James St., Montreal 
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§ School St., Boston. 
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We make on order. 
Solid 14-kt.Gold Clips, ““-- 
$2.00; Rolled Gold Plate, 
$1.00; SterlingSilver,50¢. 


N2I4 Chased $4.00 
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This building, containing the Executive Offices 
and Motor Factory, is the newest addition to the 
pliant of the Victor Talking Machine Company 
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Sound Waves 











‘ ised Be ners patents, and t « | 
Douglas, h nt Vice Pres t, set t of gbyM 
work to develop the talk ! ‘ } ia 
bly if 1 id realized the 1 nitude of the t fin the ] Fi it 
difhtculties | to « ountel light have 2) the fur 





so that there isalwavs a tendency tocuts 


notes of a certain kind with the inevitab] f proy 





record all shades of all tone vith equal yor 
facility toil, until a ist t V 

Perhaps this may be clearer if it be borne machine had reached 
in mind that when sound is recorded by a uct is considered worthy to mak 
talking machine the vibrations are caught 1 
a bell-mouthed horn and poured through its the auspices of the Victor Talkir 
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of service, elegance and thor- 
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oughness of equipment, com- 
fortandsafetyoftravel, thereis 
but one way to get there —The 
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Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway 

No trip to the coast is complete un- 

less taken on this wondertul train 

Electric lighted; embodies every 

improvement of modern travel 











The Overland Limited leaves 
Union Passenger Station, 
Chicago, 8 p. m. daily. Tour 
Sleepers at 6.05 p. m. and 
10.25 p. m 
Address F. A. Miller, 
G. P. A., Chicago, for free 
booklets 
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Ivers & Pond 


PIANOS 


Kepresent the highest attain 
ment in artistic piano-building. 
Musically and mechanically they 
ap —— h perfection. Wonderful 
for tune-staying capacity. Used 
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fe: How to Buy. can supply you from 
tL) Boston. Our new catalogue f fact 
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prices, explanation of our Fasv Payment Plan 
mailed fre We take old pian in | 
payment for new Write us 


IVERS & POND PIANO CO., 


103 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass 
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A Look Into 1906 


HIS is no extended forecast, no bird’s-eye view of along campaign: 

it is Just a quick gli ince into the nearest future. For here are but 
two narrow columns in which to tell what THE SATURDAY EVENING 
Post means to do during the biggest twelvemonth of its one hundred 
ind seventy-eight years. We believe, and our experience has proved 
it, that the best advertisement of this magazine is — any weekly number. 
But, though detailed analysis is impossible, we do want to tell our 
readers and subscribers about a few of the chief plans of THE SATURDAY 
EVENING Post for the first few months of that year which marks the 
two hundredth anniversary of the man who founded it. 


Edwin Lefevre’s New Novel 


For many years ithas been acknowledged that no other writer on finance pure and 
simple possessed Mr. Lefévre’s technical knowledge and intellectual grip of the 
money market, A life of training had made him an authority on its conflicting tides, 
and an extended acquaintance had made him the personal friend of its greatest 
mariners. It remained only for him to show that what he had done in articles and 
short stories he could do again in dealing with a vital, living subject, a real drama 


of the Street — with love and hate, ambition and cowardice, hope and despair, suc 
cess and failure, the passion for right and the greed for gold What he can thus do 
he has shown in this novel which is to be our next serial rhe result puts Mr 


Lefévre in the front rank of contemporary novelists, because it isa powerful picture 


the American in the throes of a dramatic situation typical of his own land 


Robert W. Chambers’ New Stories 


No living writer can make the sudden love affair quite so convincing as Robert 





\W. Chambers. None can create heroes more clean or more manly; few can present us 
roines more natural and vet more charmingly piquant and unusual. Nor was Mr 
Chambers ever in better mood than when he invented for THE SATURDAY EVENING 
r that Sherlock H nes of love, the head of Keen & Co., Tracers of Lost Person 
Here is a detective who puts his powers to some real use not to the detection of 
serable crim : it oe SeenE ee 1 of the heart’s desire The situatio 
uniqu tl nversation, like every line of conversation Mr. Chambers writes, is 
brilltent; the humor is wholesome and the sentiment tender And because all this is 
ut t frame for such portraits of such lovers as only Mr. Chambers can paint, the 
whole effect of the series is as delightful as anvthir he has yet done 
Owen Wister’s Stories of the Far West 
= - 
Owen Wister's ability to create character made him famous in The Virginian 
His growth in the art of writing has placed him among the first of modern novelists 
1 Lady Baltimore The first book was of the rude West and the second of the 
polished South What the now thoroughly developed artist can do upon returning 
to the Rockies becomes, naturally, one of the literary questions of to-day Phe 
mswer will be given in six short stories to be published in THE SATURDAY EVENING 
Post Phe Virginian was the actual West n dramatic v bv a keen but emotional 
vision; these stories are the same West seen still m dramatically by a vision « e 
is keen, but thoroughly sophisticated 
~ = y a . 
F. Hopkinson Smith's ‘Ne »w Series 
st sense of t word, geniality keynote of all F. Hopkinson 
Smith est work And it is his best work whic I has put into tl new set t 
mes which he has written for Post reader l narrat 
Its humor 1s always kindly ‘ nits satu 3 i la re Satistactory sum 
t " fi , 
More : of Billy ‘ Sanders 
J ( i Hat y \ i 
i t t 4 \ t t tl 
fiction \ y \ \ 
i two i ire | k s 
Sha Da \ Hi t 
f rw S\ j } I 
“ 
The Cry of the Cnitéren 
With t ul ition of 1 Won W | M J in Vor ime at 
‘ " at f prominet N \l \ t estigating rth 
maga ve th tho Ss ‘ 
1 f th f M \ \ f t 
t ! i . 1 
° , 
Articles by the Hon. John 5. Wi ise 
As our readers know, John S. \W l " muta the p 
nent men of the last two generation I have een re re friends, not merely 
otficial or political acquaimtances Mr. Worse is dined at their houses and they at 
his— Presidents, statesmen, Senators, Supreme Court Judges, famous a rs and 
noted wit Itisabout such met ibout vh vet and knew, ate and drank and 
land work vith them, that \ vrite for THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 
OUR BOOK OFFER 
These are some of our plans but only a few Hlowever pace presses and here 
one need only add word calling attention to the really remarkable offer which 
THE SATURDAY EVENING Po makes at this season three Christmas presents of 
the best sort for $2.5 If you will send $2.50 to 7 Curt I lishing Company 
for two vearly subscriptions to THe SATURDAY EVENING ! one of them may be 
a renewal of the sender's own subscription, and one » i new one ve will 
mmmecdiately forward your ch e of the six $1.50 novels named below 
The Masquerader, by Katherine Ce rhurston: 7 Crossing, by Winston 
Churchill; Beverly of Graustark, by George Barr McCut ” ld Gorgon Graham, 
by George Horace Lorimer; The Sea-Wolf, by Jack Lond or The Prodigal Son 
y Hall Ca Phe pub! ers’ price of each of these | k s $1.50, but by send 
ing us two subscriptions at $1.25 each you w secure THE SATURDAY EVENING 


Post for yourself for a vear, for a friend for a year, and any one of these six best 
sellers ’’ which you choose to nam 


The Curtis Publishing Company, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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The particular individual seeking 
distinctive foot attire, will give the 
Celtic button boot due considera- 
tion. Style, comfort and quality, 
SO requisite ina good shoe, are 
found in the Celtic. 
A happily balanced combination ot 
good looks and good service 
suitable for every occasion. 

Style ee ok shows “a fit for every 


t.” Send for it 
Most styles sel 1 for $5.00 








Florsheim & Company 
CHICAGO, U.S.A 

















When the Side- 
walks Are 
Slippery 







ire slippery, but rubber shoes have always 

ant wollen overheated tired feet 
So you go without the comfort because 
you have to wear old stvle rubber shoe 
discomiort. Buy a pair of 


Th ADE MaRn 





For Men and Women 
and get the comfort of rubber soles with 
out the discomfort of rubber shoes rhe 
Everstick is a rubber made to protect the 
shoe from dampness, but your feet can’t 
swell, can’t sweat, can’t chafe with an 
Everstick. 


AN Fr i shoemen carry the If y . tgeta 


Ne for Your Fé nd tell you } get I 


The ADAMS & FORD CO., Seaiteahenes 


55 Bank Street, Cleveland, 0. 
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Chapped Hands, 
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GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY, NEWARK, N.J 
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WILLIAM TRAVERS JEROME 


BOUT nine o'clock any The Man Who Believes in a Square Deal, and Who, WI An invita 





work-day morning if tior e | orker 
ROE i no yey rs the People Believe, Will Give it to Them hn hay clr 
corner where Canal Street, | em |] Ye 
Rutgers Street and East 1 will answer any ques 
women By ARTHUR TRAIN Seis 
of heterogeneous pedestrians j la \\ the 
into Seward Park, you may I ) snocked out 


































see a muscular, square-shouldered man in a brown twen ‘ " Keep 
ready-made suit and black felt hat coming t risSKl\ it up W t ! ‘ ; Wr 
down the steps of a tenement-house. The great to rock | t H r 
Jewish quarter has been up and doing for hours lried } ca } i 
and the sidewalks are thronged with buyers and He’sa ( I ff. Byth 
sellers --Italians, Russians, Poles, Bulgarians and wa l ' ‘ alter 
Germans. ‘The square-shouldered man turns into That o al ha I bench 
Canal Street and joms the procession movit ke Wen } ry 
westward toward the heart of toil It will pay rigt t An \ ed 
ou to take a good look at hit ist as the other eHow \ i nule 
j are doing And ex-Judge Findla Rock v him 
With hands in the pockets of fis short reefer in H \ J ’ ry to 
coat, hat pulled slightly over his eyes, head straight be good ‘ Wi ‘ take 
to the front, he moves at moderate pace with a nourishmet h hi l ‘ 
- preoceupied look on his firmly-cut features. He Good! Old I he W 
might be anybody, from a boss machinist to a and tha 
space-writer on a big daily —a dealer in sporting Mr. Dook M 
goods or a mining expert from Telluride. From ents Ye | he ( | h 
the look of his calloused fingers, as he lights a him to-mort at the I ‘ 
cigarette at the corner, your first guess would be Ana he rut 
for the machinist. There is a bit of finger miss- and prese a que ‘ ha b 
ing. A glance at the alert, aggressive profile answered 1 hurt By ( M Duck 
i and you might hedge in favor of the journalist the ‘ ‘ atl chard one 
As he speaks to the officer at the crossing, you to har ntt il 
| might again hesitate between the sporting man Isane 1 i I t 
| and the miner. If you were the person addressed ontr 1 I AS1Ol 
| you might take him for a — well, it would depend not ur } } m! 
a good deal on what you had been doing for the Wt I } 
last sixty days k ral | ) } 
As he shoulders his way among the crowd, why , 
does that copper draw his heels together? Why Se ‘ ‘ f Met 
| does that ‘‘orthodox”’ butcher leave his cut of Impersor ! 
i ‘osher meat and go to the door of his shop to Pre ‘ 
ifter the athletic but unassuming pedestrian Mr T I 
Why does the big girl stop teasing the little boy the H 
i Why does the swarm of kid suddenly cease to t \ ited 
badger the bearded push-cart man? Why? The ung! 
square-shouldered man doesn’t see them —he is I} I i 
hinking. But the all see / fear ! ( r 
Siest du ihn, kindehen ?”’ whispers the mother doe I 
toher baby onthe threshold of the tenement-house | n the 1 
i Dere’s the district attorney; he vas a friendt the a 
of mine,”’ boasts the Jew outfitter to one of his 
j early customers 1 e 
‘Hi, there!’ shouts theschoolboy to his fellows  toeeut, We trae MACON es liana , district att , , } iY 
| ‘““There’s Jerome ! : William Travers Jerome a a he curves 
| The square-shouldered man turns down Centre liverted by I 1 i iit 
Street totheCriminal Courts Building. Heisthinking very hard —hedoes not see anybody the four big courtrooms to argue motior appear nten ur 
‘‘Good-morning, Judge!" grins the officer on post as he ‘‘ holds up" a bridge car to let to his assistants in the various exigencies of criminal trial N has aged iz 
; the man in the ready-made clothes pass safely across. his four long vears of service —no wonder that ther e wrink n | ‘ i that re 
** Hello, Bill,”’ replies the other How’s the missus and the kid not there before, and tha I brow hair turning pl 
‘Doin’ fine, thank you,” responds Bill, beaming proudly at the motormar Then the Jerome's most striking characteri perl } uzyressi hor He never 
\ square-shouldered man starts thinking again A delegation from the Amalgamated minces his words, never hesitates to speak his mir het he betoay al be rr to 
. Something-or-Other is waiting to lay its grievances before him—wi!l want to know an audience of ten thousand people. Any other mar ild have exti hed himself for 
why he never hammers the employers, and is always pounding the walking delegate ever by his daring utterance ngago. If ther in inopportune: ca for speaking 
He will have to deliver a law lecture in the vernacular. P« rhaps they'll see the point the truth, it seems as if Jerome There | never t been a 
perhaps they won't. Anyhow, he must snatch time to run up to-morrow to Albany,and Jerome's friends were hoping great things for | idvancement 
see that his bill extending the bribery statute so as to include employers who attempt to me savage attac , me prominent official or i ntial « ‘ } ay 
influence labor representatives is not killed ‘‘in committee apparently to court political extermination. Witness | eclara gx the Ne 
The elevator man greets him affectionately, so does the grizzled officer on duty in the York municipal campaign « “1, that William C. Whitney, TI is. | nd another 
corridor, so does the messenger in the outer office rhey are all glad to see him, to receive had met to plot his defeat —! the boss of the Republican part hich had 1 ated 
his peremptory but always good-natured orders. When they are in difficulties, when they him! Whether he was righ ror I rt the peoy ‘ hat re Was a 
are in doubt as to some choice of action, they go straight to ‘‘the judge”’ for his advi« an who was afraid noth who was bound have o he tr ha r the 
One of them ga eup a chance to become amemberof the State Asseml ly toremainond personal ¢ t er nir mig? ( and the yave f 
with Jerome — not asmall thing to a young Tammany man with his politieal way to make th 
Jerome throws off his reefer coat and squares away to work at his desk. As he rut Witness |} per at Ch iuqua th ! he r year 
rapidly through his pile of mail, dictating replies to his stenographer, one by one the inimpeachable service ibliec officer pract , 
members of the professional staff drop in for a morning greeting or to get their orders — tl t ild be renor by both the Rey n and ra par H 





forthe day. If you listened you might hear something like th believe I the me } r the people to th { } ‘ Che 






codperation of the Republican machine was essential to the 
success of any fusion movement in New York City. Yet on 
the rostrum of Chautauqua, in a speech read all over the 
country, he bitterly assailed the iniquities of the bosses as 
exemplified by Odell and Murphy [he resulta con- 
spiracy to ‘‘do” him; the loss of the nomination; appar- 
ent political extinction. Yet he had no sooner set up his 
standard of independence, and called upon the people to 
trate their political freedom, than a tide of enthu- 





iasm swept the city and did not stop until it had rolled 
over the country from Long Island to the Pacitie Coast. 
Now it is “‘ Jerome, the Boss-Killer 


A question one hears frequently is “Does Jerome 
know any law, or is he merely a fighter?’’ Emphatically 
he is a lawyer, first, last and all the time —a jighting lawyer, 


if you will, but one who combines a thorough knowledge 


of law as a whole, and extraordinz attainments in his 





own department, ¥ ith an unusual capacity to see ail sides 


time, and with a remark 





of a question at one and the sa 


able rapidity and accuracy of thought. It is as a lawyer, 





tne ver of the People,” that Jerome has performed 
his ¢ t services for the citizens who elected him to 
offices 


Chere are all kinds of prosecutors. There is the vegeta- 


ble-like of ‘‘organization”’ district attorney, who 





prosecutes only such unaffiliated and impoverished un- 
fortunates as commit crime under his very nose, has a 
hide-bour 


servient respect tor the wealthy 


* current newspaper opinion, a sub- 
and powerful, who is 





as difficult of access to the lowly as the Grand Lama of 


T ibet, and “ ho i othe r and 1e8s ob ous ways conforms 
to popular tradition. Then there is the spectacular pros- 
ecutor of fiction and sometimes of reality, who, with foar 


} 
j 
1 


dripping from his relentless jaws, hounds the guilty anc 





innocent alike to prison, the bulldozer of grand juries, 
the inventor of diabolical schemes to make every “* wrong 

a crime, and to entangle every indicted man in such a mesh 
of dubious and incompetent evidence that escape is im- 


pos ible a prosecutor \ hose every appearance in the 
forum is signalized by a ery for vengeance and for the 
inflic 


tion of the extreme pena of the law: the trier of 
star’’ cases, the ranting orator of the courtroom 


Better than “ Getting a Verdict” 


UT a prosecutor who ful appreciates his oath of office 

> realize that he is there, not only for the purpose of 
seeing that no guilty man shall escape, but also that no 
innocent man shall be convicted; that he occupies a posi- 
tion of trust and owes a duty to every citizen of the con 
mumity whoever he may be, whether a con plainar t, a 
witness or a defendant in a criminal cast that ne nould 
ask no indictments of the grand jury unless the offense i 


within the law, and should prosecute no man where there 


is a reasonable doubt of his gu that an honored name 
may be dragged in the gutter and its bearer ruined forever 


by the mere } of crime; that poor met have often 





inlearned counsel; that complainants are 





ve and unscrupulous, and judges often igno 





rant of t nwardness of the cases which are tried 
before th his ear should he open to the ery of the 
rich and , and that it is frequently the poor who 
most nee and, ft as the People 

Lawyer t his busines VS are detec e or 





insufficient to effect, if he can, remedial legislatior 




















This has been Jerome's ambition and Jerome achieve- 
ment. From the moment that he entered office and gath- 
ered about him thirty young lawyers unbacked by political 
influer ‘ ind selecte mm their merits (to whor as he 
h repeated ud rusts | honor ever ’ e of 
he da he } made it | by ess t¢ © everv mar i 
quare deal,” by holding himself ready at ar 
or? . ‘ I 1) il’ t of il ( | ‘ r ’ ’ 
est ince, t« eT ithe be Fy 

na power, ar oO see to it th he ge 
al lequate hearir before the per autnor t 

He frequently interrupted at his evening meal by 

some poor woman or humble East Sider with a tale of pe 
lice oppression, illegal eviction or immediate dist re and 
he straightwav leaves |} infinished « ner, put hia 
oa ind hes f h with the apy nt to tt earest 
police station rto the scene of the ‘ le o ak 
tnat fair pia ‘ el No w jer the Fa S helieve 
that a prophet ft come to | f 

His da re pent no ‘ th re 

pecial or in adding to his rey ‘ he 
at pellate cour but sittin } office ening to the 
cor plaint hich are brougt ( nether t he poor 
cobbler of Cherry Hill, the little seamstress of the tenement 
or the Wall Street magnat« Fach takes his turt Go to 
Jerome's office any day in the wee ‘ , ot } 
will find a delegation from some a it n the corridor 

politician an eX-prose tor from some other 
jurisdiction, a any Hall leader and a Je pedler 
sitting side by side upon the mourners’ bench ’ awaiting 
on eq ial footing, an opportunit for an interview, while 
at h desk surrounded by me hers of h taff vith 
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important communications for his private ear, or seeking 
for advice in some ticklish case, the district attorney holds 
them all up that he may listen to the tale of some poor 
little woman whose only son has been, as she thinks, un- 
ustly convicted and sent to ‘‘The Island.’’ He hears her 
out in full, summons the assistant best qualified to investi- 
gate the case, courteously escorts her from the office, and 
then the banker, the pedler, the walking delegate or the 
ex-convict each takes his turn. 


Never a Play to the Grandstand 
[' IS as a lawyer simply that Jerome sits day after day in 
his office, studying the questions presented by intricate 
commercial frauds, the mismanagement of corporations, 
the complex problems of jurisdiction and extradition, and 
by the malfeasance in office of public officials. 

Itisa comple te answer to those who charge that Jerome 
is ‘‘spectacular”’ that he is never misled into ill-advised 
or unwarranted proce dings by any mere desire to prose- 
cute. Time and time again the press and the public have 
clamored for prosecutions of corporations and individuals, 
which proceedings Jerome as a lawyer knew to be beyond 
the scope of the criminal law, yet by initiating which he 
might well have added to his reputation as a fearless official 
and gained popular applause. A less scrupulous district 
attorney would have seized with avidity upon these 
opportunities, 

When the terrible disaster in the New York Central 
tunnel took place the papers insistently demanded the 
indictment of the corporation and its directors for man- 
slaughter. The ‘‘yellow press”’ pictured a stream of pros- 
perous, well-fed notabilities marching with cropped hair 
and coats of many stripes toward Sing Sing, headed by 
Chauncey M. Depew, William K. Vanderbilt and others. 
What a cheap play it would have been for Jerome to satisfy 
a natural inclination and win popular favor by indicting 
these gentlemen for manslaughter, without regard to the 
dictates of his conscience! And when the trial judge had 
taken the case from the jury, on the ground that the evi- 
dence was insufficient, Jerome could have shrugged his 
shoulders and assured the public that he at any rate had 
done all that he could to send the criminals to jail. 

gut Jerome knew, even if the public did not, that the 
directors were not guilty of manslaughter. It was true 
that the condition of the tunnel was such that it was a 
menace to the community and a public nuisance, owing to 
the frequent obscuring of the signal-lights by the smoke 
which collected in it. The accident might well have re- 
sulted from this cause, and had it in jact so resulted Jerome 
would have been the first man to demand the indict- 
ment of the directors for felony. But it so happened that 
on the day of the accident the signal-lights were not ob- 
secured and were clearly observable, and that the accident 
was the result, not of the condition of the tunnel, but of 


the carelessness of the engineer. 
Jerome refused to ask for an indictment where no crime 
had been committed. With his customary fearlessness, 


and in spite of the scathing comments of the press, he re- 
fused to take the course which offered least resistance and 
groundless prosecution. Again and 
again he did demand that the grand jury indict the 
directors of the New York Central for maintaining a 
iisance, but each time the grand jury refused. 
When, however, a wrong has been committed which 
the scope of the criminal statutes, Jerome 
prosecutes it to the end, whether such prosecution is at- 
tended with popular applause or execration. He believes 
that every law should be enforced or wiped from the statute- 
books, and he stops at nothing within the law to achieve 
the punishment of crime. Indeed, one member of the 
bar has facetiously remarked that ‘‘Jerome has made 


r mes of acts wh ch have hitherto been regarded as 


to commence any 


comes with 














Jerome reate 
more specificall 
snot aman wh 
insuccessf prosecution and say The present state of 
the law is such that cases of this sort are practical, hope- 
ess"’;> or: “If we had a law which covered this kind of 
thing properly, we might accomplish something Instead, 


he clenches his fists and exclaim The law is useless as it 





! The next legislature must pass a bill that will 





over eve pect of this miserable business, so that I can 
put these rascals in jail.’ And then he sits down and 
raf | which at the next session of the legislature be- 
ome and the ‘‘raseals” do go to jail. 





Jerome is a mighty constructive fore Examples of 
hat he has accomplished may be seen in the Canfield 
B personally drafted by himself, which compels the 


estimony of witnesses in gambling cases who decline to 





i er questions put to them on the ground that their 
nswers may tend to incriminate then These gamblers 
re shrewd fellows You can tell in what direction the 


nd is blowing by listening to the offerings of the bookies 
on the curb during the course of a municipal election. 
\ little while ago they were betting three to one on 


Jerome. The day after the Canfield Bill became lav 

















December 9, 1905 


‘‘Honest”’ John Kelly called up Jerome on the telephone 
and asked for an appointment. Jerome gave it to him. 

*‘Judge,”’ said Kelly as he stepped into the office and 
removed his hat, ‘‘ you’ve got us pinched, and I want to get 
on the band-wagon. Shall I send down my stuff?” 

‘*Sure,”’ said Jerome; ‘‘send it along.” 

The stuff, two cart-loads of it, came down. Every other 
gambler in New York followed suit. There were great 
times in the old basement of the Criminal Courts Building 
when the faro layouts, the roulette tables, the mahogany 
wheels, the ‘‘pinch”’ boxes, card-racks and other para- 
phernalia were smashed into kindling-wood. The gamblers 
are still out of business, and Canfield pleaded guilty to 
being a ‘‘common gambler.” 

So, too, in what is commonly known as the Prince Bill, 
which Jerome drafted and secured to be passed. He had 
successfully prosecuted Sam Parks and sent him to State's 
prison, but he believed that even greater crimes were per- 
petrated by employers of labor who bribed the representa- 
tives of labor organizations, yet there was no law making 
it bribery. The Prince Bill remedied this, and then Jerome 
stood ready to prosecute any case which any labor organi- 
zation would present to him against a crooked employer 
That is his idea of ‘‘a square deal.” 

Last, but not least, was his bill passed to protect the 
merchants of New York from fraudulent bankruptcies. 
So-called ‘‘commercial cases’’ had always been the bug- 
bear of the district attorney's office. Some swindler would 
start up in business, go to the wholesale houses, tell of what 
a fine business he was doing, talk of his large assets and 
minimize his liabilities, and sign a written statement of 
what they were, with the result that he would be given a 
substantial amount of credit. In due course he would fail, 
his books would disappear, and there would be no evidence 
of any sort that he had secured the credit advanced to him 
by means of false statements as to his financial condition. 


Cleaning Out the Swindlers 


EROME promised the merchants of New York that he 
would put a stop to all this, and after careful considera- 
tion he struck at the root of the whole thing by securing the 
passage of a bill which made the disappearance of a bank- 
rupt’s books upon his failure presumptive evidence that 
his statements, made to induce the credit given, were false 
and known by him to be so. It is safe to say that this bill 
will reduce the number of fraudulent bankruptcies in New 
York State fifty per cent 
But, as has already been suggested, the district at 
is performing but half his duty in prosecuting indicted 
criminals; the other half lies in seeing to it that no inno- 
cent man shall be convicted or even put to trial. This is 
a vastly more difficult and responsible business, for every 
time the district attorney refuses to entertain a complaint 
he becomes an object of denunciation on the part of the 
person who thinks he has been aggrieved. Yet Jerome d 
misses, of his own motion or through his assistants, f 
whose action he takes personal responsibility, hundreds of 
cases vearly on the ground that he has no right to tarnisi 
the name of the defendant by putting him to a trial on the 
evidence presented. This kind of thing requires no littl 


torney 


- 
or 


courage. 
On the conviction of a guilty man, a no less serious re- 
sponsibility devolves upon Jerome. He has investigated 
the circumstances of the case, the history and environment 
of the prisoner, and knows perhaps even better than the 
judge the precise moral guilt of the defendant. The judge 
has had only the opportunity prese nted upon the trial an 
by the letters and affidavits of sympathizing friends and 
relatives of the prisoner to determine what the punishment 
should be. But the district attorney is aware of vast] 
more than this. He knows what manner of man the com- 
plainant may be, and the conditions « xisting in the localit 
where the crime has been committed, and he can, if he 
chooses, perform a signal service in protecting the righ 
of the defendant after his conviction. This Jerome has 





alwavs made it a point to do. If the convict be a 
whose act is evidence of a depraved moral nature, whos: 
education and surroundings afford him no excuse, Jerome 


will demand the full measure of punishment. But if the 





defendant be ignorant, poor, unfortunate, he is the first 
man to ask for leniency. 
An illustration of this occurred a short time ago wher 


as evedore on the West Side, WwW hile eng d in a fisti ~uff 





encounter, struck his antagonist so violent a blow that 
it killed him. The defendant had had no intention of 
causing the death of his opponent, but, as usual, a great 
deal had been made by the papers of the case, and in due 
course the man was properly convicted of manslaughter 
On the day fixed for his sentence Jerome sent for the assist- 
ant who had tried the 

‘* Well, Tom, I see you convicted Blank of manslaughter 
It isa good conviction, and | congratulate you on your 
good work, but how about the punishment ?”’ 

W ny, Judge responded the assistant, ‘Blank had 
no intention of killing the fellow, and you know that over 
there, along the wharves, fighting is as common as eating 
He's not a crir 





case and spoke somewhat as follow 





inal in the ordinary sense of the word a 
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He ught to get enough to teach him and his associates t 
be more careful with their fists, and to make pugilisn 
unpopular 
“What's the judge likely to give him?” asked Jerot 

e fro t hifteer l t 
y ssistal 

de responded Jerome, and fort] h he 

ourtroor 

lexplar it or I » the 1dge of the char Ac Lelr 
r ) the lefendar and tr cond ? 
t ne wate iront, he icceeded preva 
ing upon his Honor, instead of sending Blank for a long 
ter? to chop stone at Sing Sing, to sentence hit t 
a few months on ‘‘ The Island,’’ where he mi cool h 
heels and ponder upon the inadvisability imateul! 





pugilism. 


rhis is but one 





fendant who is brought to the bar for 


he duty to see that, if guilty, he be « vieted. On the 





ther hand, no influence of a rich or 


ill prevent Jerome's demanding the maximum pur 





ent where he believes it i deserved H fearlessness 
n this regard is at times almost terrifving He cares no 
ore for a judge upon the bench, if he believes the judg 


» be betraving the interests of the people, than he does for 




















i clay image Chere is a famous instance of his appearit 
court when a well-known judge was a to suspend 
sentence in the aman of powerful c ections at 
elling him to that he wa I nkKe H 
th justice 
An excellent illustration of Jerome ndependence ar 
corn of what is popularly known a ‘ oceur 
nthe case of Frank S. Weller, cor cted, after an eight-d 
trial before Judge Vernon M. Da of participation 
he famous ‘‘ Horseshoe Copper Mine ndl Welle 
as a neighbor of Gov | 1 exceller 
rth, education and op ho had elected de 
rately to gain his t aud He asSasonottt 
tner of the Governor's father in the now famou 
ery business After he had been sentenced and his 
elease upon bail had been secured, pending the hearing of 
his case upon appeal, a well-known member of the bar, 
ho had formerly been the presiding justice of the appe 
ate di on in another department, ca } t 
tornev’'s office and asked to see | 
I just came in,” said he ng himself to be recog- 





zed, ‘‘to ask how much you would oppose a pardon in the 
ase of Weller. You see, his father was a great friend of the 


rovernor’s, and we have every reason to believe that he will 


e pardoned Vhat I wanted to know was, whether i: 
that case vou would think it nece ssary to tri him again on 
some other indictment 


A QUESTION OF CLIMATE 


By William Allen White 


OLONEL MORRISON had three ir 
tials, so the town naturally called 
him ** Alphabetical Morrison, and 

lropped the ‘Colonel He came to our 
art of the country in an early day 
they caught him in the trees, when he was drinking creek 
water, eating sheep-sorrel, and running wild with a buffalo 
tail for a trolle 7, and that the first thing they did, after 
teaching him to eat out of a plate, was to set him at work 


he used to explain that 


n the grading gang that was laying out the Cottonwood 
ind Walnut Rivers and putting the limestone in the hill 
f five patriot vho iaid out the 
‘orn Belt Railroad from the Missi 
ind was appointed one of that committee to take the matter 
to New York for the inspection of capitalists—and be it 
said to the credit of Alphabetical Morrison that he was the 
nly person in the crowd with money enough to pay the 
ferryman when he reached the Missouri River, though he 
had only enough to get himself across. But in spite of that 
the road was built, and though it missed our town, it was 
because we didn't vote the bond a though old Alphabetical 
ent through the county, roaring in the schoolhouses, 


He was one of the original 





ppi to the Pacific, 


vellowing at the cross-roads, and do ng alla good, honest 





pair of lungs could do for the cause. However, he was not 
lismayed at his failure, and began immediately to organize 
i company to build another road We finally gota rail- 


vad, though it was only a branc} 


Over his office door he had a sign Land Office’ — 
printed in letters as big as a cow, on the false board front 
vf the building, and the first our newspaper knew of him 

ars ago, when he brought an order for some 
e Commercial Club. At that time we had 


1ot heard that the town supported a Commercial Club— 


as twenty \ 







stationery f 


nor had any one else heard of it, for that matter—for old 
Alphabetical was the president, and his bookkeeper, 
with the Miss dropped off her name, was secre tary. But 
he } letterhead printed, and 





he had a wonderfully alluri 
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Doing All a Good, Honest Pair of Lung 
Could Do for the Cause 
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cireular printed on which were the pictures showing the 
imaginary public buildings and hypothetical business 
thoroughfares of the Queen City. 

I'he woolen mill naturally didn’t pay, and he persuaded 
ome Eastern capitalists to install an electric plant in the 
building and put a street-car line in the town, though the 
longest distance from one side of the place to the other 
vas less than ten blocks. But Alphabetical was enthusi 
astic about it, and had the Governor come down to drive 
the first spike. It was gold-plated, and Alphabetical pulled 
it up and used it for a paper-weight in his office for many 
, and it is now the only reminder there is in town of 
the street railway, except a hard ridge of earth over the 
middle of Main Street. When some one twitted 
him of the failure of the street railway he made answer: 
it failed; here I go pawing up the earth, 
milking out the surplus capital of the effete East, and 

and what happens? Four thousand 
ol irian fossils the north side of 
em with mussel-shell, and turn over and yawp that old 
Alphabetical is ‘visionary.’ I get a canning factory and 
1 hustle up a woolen factory, and 


eal 


es in the 
Of course 


building up this town 


comb the moss on 


nobody eats the goods: 
the sommunity and a street-car 
ine to haul them to and from their palatial residences that 
I have built for them on paper, and what do the sun-baked 
human mud-turtles do but all jump off the log into the 
water and hide from them cars like they were chariots of 
fire! What this town needs is not factories, nor railroads 


quits wearing trousers 


nor modern improvements. Old Alphabetical can get 
them. But the next great scheme I go into is to go dow! 
to the river, get some good red mud, 


and make a few thousand men who've 
got sense enough to build up a town 

It has been fifteen years and over 

nee Colonel Morrison put on his long 
‘ high started for the 
money markets of the East, seeking 
I At the close 
Colonel and all his 
the stock of Eastern 


capitali who were ready to pay good 


hat and 





whom he might devour 
eighties the 


d tt 








prices for the fine, shimmering blue sky 
and wing ozone of the West was rut 
ning low It was said around town 


iat the Colonel had come to the end of 


hi ring, lor ne oniv were the doors 
of capital closed to him in the Fast 
newcomers had stopped looking 

f farms at home Chere was nott 
to do but to sit down and swap 
iCK-KNIVE with other Jand-agents 
i as they had taken most of the 
agence ior the best insurance con 
par hile the Colonel was on dres 
parade, there was nothing left for the 
Colonel to do but. to run for justice of 
the peace, and, being elected, do what 


he could to make his tenure for life 
elected, more out of 


had tned to do 


Though he wa 


rratitnd 
f ‘ 1a 


e for what he 





for the towr than bhecaus people 
thought he would make a fair judge 
he got no further than his office in 
popular esteen Hie did not seem to 


ar well with the people in the daily 


During the forty 





hved in our town, he has 

ed most of the time apart from the 
people transacting his business i! 

he Fast, or locating trangers on new L 
land He has not been one'of us 
and there were tories afloat that hi 

hrewaness had sometimes caused ! 
to thrust a toe over the dead ne « ‘ i‘ onest | t 
tk t ‘ rhe walu rt r those t ot t t ne 
tow reall proud our choo ‘ rhlerre ne mur 

ul ne nif i i ect t and iterw 

} pu ( ibrar ut abo m of the saloor and al 
of the dozen small matters of public interest in which good 
tizens take a pride Colonel Mor on was living! 
Lilé im ft tatior-mad¢ ‘ the r ’ t \ er? we 
out with their coats off making the own the ibsta " 
place som ?t itfer da ne 1 Alpha r 
Mort n,a in apart fror ! We like } ‘ i 
ind So lor is he cares to be istice of ne peace oone 
object, for that is his due Bu omeway, there no tal 
of mak hat (our Ck 4 ther irea 
eve one mind whv no part r é } » ru for 
Cour Treasurer He has been try ha ‘ mT o 
ter ears to break through the crust of the commor 
intere that he has s« mg whored One sees | it 
all pubhe meetir a rather wistful-looking, chubby 
faced old man—on the edge of the crowd, ready to be 


called out for But no one calls his name; no 


a speech 


one cares particularly what old Alphabetical has to say 
Long ago he said all that he can say to our people 
The only that Alphabetical ever organized that 


paid was a family. In the 


thing 


early days he managed to get 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 








a home clear of indebtedness and was shrewd enough to 
keep it out of all of his transactions. Tow-headed Morrisons 


began to fill the schoolhouse, and twenty years later 
there were so many of his ;'r’s teaching school that the 
school board had to make arule limiting the number of city 
teachers from one family, in order to force the younger 
Morrison girls to go to the country to teach. In these days 
the girls keep the house going and Alphabetical is a notary 
public and justice of the peace, which keeps his office going 
in the little square board building at the end of the street 
One would think that an idler would be a nuisance in a 
busy place, but, on the contrary, we all like old Alpha- 
betical around our office. For he is an old man who has 
His smooth, fat face has not been wrinkled 
by the vinegar of failure, and the noise that came from his 
lusty lungs in the old days is subsiding. But he has never 
forgiven General Durham, of the Statesman, for saying of 
a fight between Alphabetical and another land-agent back 
in the sixties that ‘‘those who heard it pronounced it the 
most vocalengagement they had ever known."’ That iswhy 
he brings his obituaries to us. That is why he does us the 
honorof borrowing papersfrom us, and that is why, of adull 
afternoon, he likes to sit in the old swayback swivel-chair 
and tell us his theory of the increase in the rainfall, his 
notion about the influence of trees upon the hot winds, his 
opinion of the disappearance of the grasshoppers. Also, 
that is why we always save a circus ticket for old Alphabet- 
ical, just as we save one for each of the boys in the office. 
One day he came into the office in a bad humor. He 


not grown sour. 


picked up a county paper, glanced it over, threw it down, 
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in northern latitudes there is more oxygen in the air and 
folks breathe faster, and their blood flows faster, and that 
keeps their livers going. Trouble with me has always been 
climate—sluggish liver. If I had had little more 
oxygen floating around in my system, the woolen 
would still be running, the street-cars would be 
thisman’s town would have had forty thousand 

My fatal mistake was one of latitude and h 
drawled out the word mockingly but I guess if the Lord 
had wanted me to make a town here he would have 
me a different kind of liver!” 
sighed : ‘‘ This is a funny world, and the more you see of it 
the funnier it gets.” The old man grinned complacent); 
at the ceiling for a minute, and before 
chair kicked his shoe-heels together merr 1) 


glasses as he rose, put his bundle of papers 


just a 


mil 





going, and 


inhabitant 


given 


He slapped his knees as he 


getting out of his 
wiped his 
inder his arm, 


and left the office whistling an old, old-fashioned tune. 


Stopping the Leak 


“TT’S all right if you get 

and to the merchant himself,” a well-known 
traveling man, ‘‘when there is any going around, 
but it is a hard game to play when you must deal with a 
buyer who is the supreme judge. I once experi- 
ence with a buyer down in California. I went into one of 
the big stores down there and jollied around with the buyer 
in my department. He said he would come over and look 
at my line. He took the hook so quickly that I ought to 
have smelt a mouse to start with; but | 
didn't. He came over to my sample- 
room in the evening. Now that, you 
know, isn’t a very to buy 
clothing —nothing isas good as daylight 
for that. He didn’t question my price 
or anything of that sort. He would lool 
at a few things and then stop and talk 
horse with me for a while 

After monkeying around a cx 
f hours, I managed to la 
fair line of stuff No 


can over the clerk’s head 
said 


graft 


had an 


good time 


to-night I can or li make up a list of 
vhat’s here. These things suit me 
pretty well, and in the morning I ca: 


submit it to the old mar 1 

Well, that looked easv to me, so 
vrote down the order, a 
through that fellow 
to come right out and 
here 


nd when we ge 
Was bold enougn 
Now, look 
you're making a good commissiot 
on this stuff 
can throw it to vou if I 
cil it if I like I'm not getting ar 


where | am, so dor 


here's a good bill, and ] 


oo much over 
ou think your house can d 


twenty for me on this | f I'll see that 








t sticks?’ 
Did you dig?” said one 
Dig? You bet your life 


business I won't do. It ma 





inn\ 


work for one bill, but it won't 


last jong 
because it isonly a matter of time before 
yer who will be bribed will be 


umped and lose his jot 





the fellow that I didn't do that sort of 
business; that, unless he wished to d« 
business with me strictly on the square 





] wouldn't do business with him at all 





He Likes to Sit in the Old Swayback Swivel-Chair and Tell Us His Theory 


of the Increase in the Rainfall 


1 from under his feet a dog that had followed a sub- 
criber into the room, and slammed his hat into the 
vaste-basket with considerable feeling as he picked up a 
New Yo per 

Well ell, what's the matter with the judiciary this 
orning ome one asked the old man. 
He did not reply at once, but turned his paper over and 





looking for something to interest him 
ally the revolutions of his paper became slower an 
»wer, and finally he stopped turning the paper an 
n reading. It was ten or fifteen minutes before he 
pol When he put down the paper, his cherubic face 


over, apparentiy 





i 
j 
i 


was beaming, and he said 
Oh, | know I'm a fool, but I wish the Lord had sent 
me to live in a town large enough so that every dirt y-faced 





Dammit, I've done the best I could! I 
made any alarming s I know it. There’ 
no need of rubbing it in on me He was silent for a time 
with his hands on his knees and his head thrown back 
Almost imperceptibly asmile began 
itures, and when he turned his eyes to the 
man at the desk they were dancing with merriment, and 
} ‘ 1 Just been reading a piece here in the Sun about 
the influence of climate on human endeavor. It says that 





“CeSS. 





lookir gy at the ce iling 
to crack his fe: 








. i 
a ‘*Well, what did he say to that? 
as asked. 
Oh, he said to me i'm just Jost 
ing you, and | really wanted to set 


if | couldn't get you down a little and make that muct 





more for the house. I like to do business n vsell witha 
one who is on the square 
‘The order stuck, then?’’ asked another drumm« 
‘*No, it didn’t. That's the worst of it. A few days aft 
I reached home in came a cancelation from the head of the 


At that time I didn’t understand it l 
head of the house himself had really « 
time I went to that town ] 


straight up to the office and asked to see tl 


house 
that the 


order, so the next 


supposed 
anceled the 
waltzed 
1 head of the 
establishment. I asked him why he had canceled m} 


and he told me that his buyer really had all of that in charg: 


and that he only followed out his recommendations; th 
the buyer had told him to cancel that | and he had 
done so 

‘*T saw through the whole scheme. There was just one 


thing for metodo. I simply came right square out and told 
the old man that his buyer had wanted to twenty 
dollars from me to make the bill stick; and that the clerk 
had canceled my order so that he could get a rake-off 


get 





from somebody else. 

‘‘The old man sent for the buyer and told him to get his 
He thanked me for putting him 
of the 


Wise, and, 


firm 


pay and leave. 
from that time on, he or some 
always went to the sample-room. 


other member 





| 
f 
t 
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On the Trail of the First Trust 














OME time in the ope ning years of the 
nineteenth century it 
known in the valley of the upper 

Missouri that certain who 
had wandered too far into the shadows of 
the Rockies had been made away with by 
the simple aborigines who inhabited thos« 


came to be 


free traders 


parts. And they had, according to rumor 
been ‘made away with” in a double and 
sinister turning of the phrase. The following year a second 


and more powerful party of white men had ar } 
of inquiring among the said aborigines concerning these 
things. ‘‘ Yes, they had eaten the invading traders 
over, they had made very good eating! And, the inquir 
ing white men expressing those emotions of horror and 
surprise very properly evoked by this com: 
savages hastened to add that they had not, of course, 
them raw: they had boiled them first. 

There is more in this humorous anecdote than at 
may meet the eye. desired to 
eat the said ‘“‘free traders’’ raw, beyond any question they 
should have failed. Indeed, all 
the fearful urgency of the Indian appetite con 
they did first attempt to eat them raw; bu 
of the impossibility of this, they querulously r 


epportunity 


more- 


inication, the 


eaten 


once 
Even had the said aborigine 
trustworthy reports upon 
‘e us that 
ON pe rsuaded 


verted to 





the slower processes of the stew-kettk 

For the early traders of the West were in their moral and 
physical constitution of a raw-hide, beech-root toughness 
which lacks the 
It is true that many have dwelt upon 
their pastoral existences ; the term only 
if we remind ourselves that no small number of the Arca- 
dian shepherds of the pastoralia must have | 
themselves almost altogether to the subjugation of bellig- 
erent rams, thereby acquiring a gnarled and 
handed jowliness which Theocritus himself could not 
gentle measures. And while their 
fiddling and piping to Phyllis benea 
must picture them 
standing well in the background 
with that thick-set, heavy-fisted 
and lowering aspect which we now 
most commonly associate with 
plumbers’ apprentices 

Only in thissense was Jim Bridger 
pastoral, or Mike Fink, or Hugh 
Glass, or Jedediah Smith, or Manuel 
Lisa. Yet they were all tall men of 
their hands in their own particular 
accomplishments. Thus, if Jim 
Bridger was so little used to the 
phenomena of towns and cities that 
he always alluded to streets as 
canons, he knew the two thousand 
milesof the Oregon trail better than 
the urban weakling knows thedozen 
vards of concrete walk which he 
must shovel clear after a blizzard. 
And when upon one occasion a ten- 
derfoot whom he was taking over 
the mountains expressed a fear that 
they had crossed the trail without 
observing it, Bridger sat down, in 
his emotion swallowed his quid, 


even the ladylike medium of literature 
power to mitigate 


but we can adn 





id to devote 


hairy- 
set to 
ribbons a fe llow Ss 


h the 


were 


wind-harp wil- 


as 


low s, we 


n 





Editor's Note— This is the last of a 
series of three articles by Mr. McFarlane 


on the old trading companies 





Mountain Men 


and refused to proceed any farther upon that expeditior 
Any man who could believe it possible to cross the greate 
of all highways and not know it was simply unsafe t 


Bridger of 


the mighty caravan 


travel with! You might have talked to 
Mandarin Road, or of 


Bagdad, or of that not | 


the 


ancient wide and fan 


path that leads to the everlasting bonfire He would 
not have heard you. For him the world possessed or 
one road upon which it had ar yrignt t tand with ma 
veings 

Mike Fink was most largely a ‘river man.” lama 
Salt River roarer,”’ he was wont to announce, ‘‘and | 


l am chock full of fight! 
Upon one trip down the 


love the wimming, and as how 
He was a famous marksman, too. 
Mississippi he saw, running along the bank, a venerabk 
parent pig and eight little ones; they were the property of 
a planter whose face had always displeased him, and, la 

ing rifle to chee k, he clipped their tails off, one by one, asa 
He and a crony of his named Car 

penter were periodically accustomed to show their mutual 
confidence, and, in general, cement their friendship b 

tins of whisky from each other's bristling h 
pieces. This was going William Tell one better, 
Switzer made his famous shot under compulsion, and wit! 
the time, but Fink and Car 


sign for all men to see 


shooting 





for the 


nobody shooting at him at 


penter engaged in their target practice solely in the pu 

of joy With both of them, too, the spilled hisk wa 
ilwa more than paid for by that tandir moment 
expectation in which each could still hope that the da 


From the Upper Lakes Astor's Mackinaw Boats 
Could Make Their Way into the Mississippi 


routes trom 


ous 





Astor, the Free Traders and the RocKy 


By Arthur E. McFarlane 
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future time to work the game himself. The writer has 
taken considerably more than three guesses at it, and has 
been incontinently bathed 

As for Manuel Lisa, it was he who, knowing neither 
English nor French, in a moment of absent-mindedness 
married the widow Keeney, who knew neither Indian nor 


Spanish! pon first thoughts their inability to indulge ir 


even the most passing and perfunctory of converse might 
eem to have presaged much pain and trouble. On the con- 
their friends were able to observe with gratification 
that opportunities for misunderstandings were thereby so 
curtailed that they lived happy ever afterward 
Lisa and his partners made a practice of sending seed- 
potatoes, beans, turnip and pumpkin seeds and the like 
among the natives, which some chroniclers 
have laid emphasis upon. But the signifi- 
cant thing is his having had partners at all. 
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darkling breadth of the continental monoply, of the modern 
trust. It was as if to say: the company which will hence- 
forward handle the fur-trade of America. And indeed, as 
far back as 1786, Astor had spoken of what he would be 
able to do ‘‘ when the frontiers’’—the Canadian frontiers 

‘‘are surrendered.’’ Twenty-two years had passed, and the 
boundaries were still unsurrendered. He had laid his plans 
anew, and his having to surmount that seeming barrier 
had only given him an infinitely wider field of vision. His 
ideas were not now merely continental. He designed to 
transform a settlement at the mouth of the Columbia into a 
great entrepot and shipping point for all Asia —even such 
as his Manhattan Island docks promised to be for Europe 
And the Napoleonic quality shows forth in his intention not 
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generation which we delight to honor. And Abbott’s 
commission boded ill for the ‘little fellows”’ of the lower 
Mississippi. 

When, in 1810, Astor had proposed coalition to the 

Nor’westers”’ and had been repulsed with contumely by 
those fiery clansmen, he had done the next best thing. He 
had obtained the services of a group of their most capabk 
younger men, had bought out the Mackinaw organization, 
and, using its home-post as a centre, had started the South- 
west Company. This was to be one of the inland branches 
of the great American Fur Company of Astor’s first imperial 
plan. It became in reality the ‘‘ Northern Department’ 
of the American Fur Company which in ten years more had 
firmly established itself at St. Louis. 

It is curious to observe how quickly and 
instinctively the local traders gathered to 
fight it. They had never seen an ‘‘ octopus 





Yet, upon closer examination, we find prac- 
tically all his fellows following thesame nat- 
ural law. Those buckskinned traffickers 
night begin alone; but sooner or later came 
he second business stage, that of partner- 
hip. And within a few years thereafter, 
is inevitably as the Aryan stock, however 
cattered, groups itself into the village 
community, there came the era of the 
organizec company 
It is net our purpose here to dwell upon 
f ough corporations so formed it 
St. Lou And, for that matter, certain 
Spanish companies, such as Maxent, Laclede 
& Co., dated back a generation; while the 
Prattes and Chouteaus and Cabannes pre 


led over commercial houses which had 
heen set up under the laws of France before 
the vear of ‘‘ Purchase. But two at least 
of the first American companies are worth, 


of mentior These were the Missouri Fur 
Company, which included men from Ken 
tucky, Illinois and lower Louisiana; and 


the Rocky Mountain Fur Company, whict 
was organized and pushed with more thar 


Yankee energy and shrewdness by General 


Ashlie afterward Lieutenant-Governor of 
Missou Within one period of twelve 
mont etween the vears 1823 and 1824 

Ashlev was beaten with slaughter by the 


aras, lost hisannual fur-boat withall hi 
earnings for the season, and Was vanquished 


in his fight for the State governorship 


vhict urely as much of the trenuou 
life a e modern exponent would de 

and for one vear's portion of solid enjoy 
ment With Ashlev were later associated 


Smith and Bridger, Andrew Henry, Camp- 


ell, Fitzpatrick and the Sublettes —trader 





whe as guides, made the reputations of 
man) explorers Rock Mountair 

men first saw the Yellowstone, Great Salt 
Lake, Green River and the South Pass It 
Was the who left the real footprints, and 
tt explorers ery properly gave then 


They Warmed over into Oregon alter 


vis and Clark, and if they were daunted 








before, but from the first they seem to have 
realized what manner of creature it was 
From the upper lakes Astor's Mackinaw 
boats could, by portaging, make their way 
into the Mississippi. Their owner had, from 
a study of Nor’wester methods, come to 
realize the value of the French Canadian 

ryagq and in 1S1S two brigades of rov- 
ageurs appeared upon the St. Louis wharfs 
**Missouri” and ‘‘ Rocky Mountain” traders 
at once made up their minds that the 
first tentacle of the monster was upon 
them. Believing that the Government of 
W ashington had, years before, enacted some 
species of Alien Labor Law, with Colonel 
Talbot Chambers of the city’s rifle regiment 
at their head, they soon laid violent hands 
upon those Frenchmen. 

One might have said that the American 
Fur Company had arranged the thing for 
its own purposes. It hired Benton, Mis 
souri’s famous legal light, as counsel, for 
four years pursued Colonel Chambers from 
court to court, and when it had finished 
it had alike secured heavy damages and 
wrapped itself in a mantle of awe and fear 
which served it exceedingly well for forty 
years tocome. Outside St. Louis and a few 
of the larger settlements the law in itself 
mattered little. It existed as a theory, but 
there was no force capable of making it 
respected. For example, in 1822, that de- 
lectable diarist, old Jacob Fowler, tells us 
of Fort Osage that ‘‘the garrison at this 





Time was comanded by an oficer of the 
united States armey, Having two men under 
Command Both of them Having disarted a 
few days ago and Careyed off all his ameni- 
tion.” And Fort Osage was doubtless typ- 
ical. Nor, as we shall see, had the American 
Fur Company the slightest intention of 
regarding any laws other than those of its 
own making. But none the less, as far as 
might be, it intended to make the law its 
wegis. Already it was maintaining a strong 
“lobby” at Washington. Benton, its coun- 
sel, became, as Senator Benton, its ‘‘in- 
fluence ’’— another business idea that many 








) he ancient and imperturbable vitalit 


of the Hudson’s Bay Company, they were at 





least never daunted by mere Nature Ir 
five vears more than seventy “‘ Rocky Mountain" men per- 
shed at the hands of the Indians In tr ith, one of ther 





imber pointed with pride to the fact that if bills of healt} 


were asked for, none of their company upon the prair 














mountalr t ever died of sickne or old age! And 
another of Ashlev's followers ing that an old and trusty 
partner had perished by cholera in St. Louis, lifted his 
orrow-stricken head to sav that he had beer all the 
ime believin’ that he wa ale somewnalr n the wilder 
They were free trader not in any political sense 
tims much as they were entire] inembarrassed | 
inv! iw or ispensatior The fe. even th pre 
erit none of its picturesquene The competitic« 
Vas eer Business and pleasure Came nea 
bei ne And if it was not a time of complete 1 gruile 
‘ ue eness twa isort of Golde Avge i Da cu 
na na generatior But eae ove t is extend 
the shadow of something that was ne We are to see na 
obakly the earliest American 1 fe ation of the 
cruell entific, the bowelle ethoc 4 ¢ a 
pirit of one school of ern | ne 
In ISOS there was incorporated at New the Ame 
can Fur Cempany, John Jacob A supplving the ha 
million of capital which was initially required A yreat 
grandson, William Waldorf Astor, tel is that the nar 
rely a fiction, designed to broaden and facilitate 
t operatior It was more than that. however It wa 
a har r for those times, was bold in a sense our 





sophisticated ears can hardly realize There was in it the 


Jim Bridger was Little Used to the Phenomena of Towns and Cities 


merely to export, or import, or transport, but todo all three, 
and to apply the bartering principle of the backwoods 
trading-post to the whole great globe! He had the capacity 
forit, too. His carrying-belt was already smoothly at work 
between New York and Europe when the war of 1812 broke 
in upon him. The occupation of Oregon by the British for 
the next thirty years forever ended the commercial empire 
that was to have had its capital at Astoria 

The man was thus driven back once more into the borders 
of his own country. He must ‘‘energize’’ within limits 
Which, to him, were cabined and confined. Instead of a 
study of human activity in its grasp of the far-reaching and 
the multiplex, we must look for the effects of the narrowed, 
the intense and concentrated. The lens has been brought 
nearer the paper; it will not cover so large an area, but it 

ill bring out all that is within that area. Alas, too, it may 


ery readily become a burning-glass! 





rhe ‘‘pastoral” trading trappers and the simple and 
primitive companies of old St. Louis were still unsuspicious 
of any danger other than could arise amor yg themselves 
when into that city was sent Samuel Abbott, commissioned 
by Astor there to remain until he had ascertained ‘‘every 


may be of advantage to u The state 





* trade generally, and that of the Missour 





ilarly, will be very desirable, more especially wher 
coupled with the resources of the individuals who are 
engaged in the business, as also their standing with the 
vorld.”” These instructions, given more than eighty years 


well seem to have emanated from the inner 





of us have thought to be ultra-modern, 

Four years, as has been said, went by 
while the Company was still pursuing 
Colonel Chambers. And at the end of those four years 
we might expect to find it firmly established. Not so 
Astor was, in IS20, a man of sixty-two; but had he 
been able to count upon another century of life he could 
not have pursued his plan with a more complete disregard 
of the flight of time He negatived every appeal of his 
juniors to be allowed to go ahead, and, backed by a capital 
which they considered irresistible, carry all before them. 
They believed that Astor's money must sweep up the val- 
leys of the Missouri and the Yellowstone like those great 
bores which at timessweep the Hoang-Hoand the Yang-tse- 
Kiang. But in his Oregon venture Astor had been able 
to learn for himself that the man who matches his whiffling 
paper millions or tens of millions against the infinite media 
of time and space and chance simply makes himself a fool 
shaking dried peas in a bladder. He knew that the wilder- 
ness was vast, and that for years all its resources would be 
turned against him. Time, however, if he did not secant it, 
could be made his ally 

Whether you think of the American Fur Company as a 
g its prey with flat, unwinking eyes 





yvigantic python, holdit 
till it is entirely ready to devour it, or as a perfectly organ- 
ized army preparing, ‘ without haste and without rest,’’ to 
occupy with thoroughness an enemy’s territory, there is 
something uncannily fascinating about the very deliberate- 
ness of its movements during those years. For a time, 
indeed, many of its lesser rivals almost lost their apprehen- 
sions. The‘ A. F.C.” only desired to sell them goods, and 
undeniably it could offer them the best of goods. It might 
extend its Mackinaw enterprise somewhat, but into the 






i 
i 
i 













headwaters of the Missouri and the Yellowstone, thos« 
chosen hunting-grounds of the St. Louis traders, it had 
no intention of going whatever! If, too, when those 
traders brought down their furs, they were disposed to 
make use of the marketing facilities of the Astor corpora- 
tion, well and good. And many of the St. Louis men did 
begin to avail themselves of those facilities I shall only 
; tamper with the Missouri traders on a moderate 
scale,’’ wrote Ramsay Crooks to his chief, ‘‘in order to 
secure them for the following year 
Meanwhile the way was being made plain upon other 


and much broader lines The Company had always 
assumed that it possessed a kind of public capac ity. It 


advised the Government regarding trade relations wit 
Canada and Great Britain, upon its administration of the 
frontier posts, and its treatment of the Indians—upon a 





lieutenant 


could speak as those in authority. But possibly such advice 


those things, in short, whereof Astor and his 


was hardly without prejudice. Since 1706 the Government 
had had in operation a system of trading-houses, or *“‘fac- 
tories,”’ established with the idea of giving the harassed 
natives an opportunity of obtaining their nece 
We find that the Amer Fur Company men at once 
recognized their most powerful rival in those Government 


ties atcost 





establishments; and they took all possible means to 
get rid of them. ‘‘As it (the Indian trade) 1 tands 
wrote Astor to Grat 
as May appear—‘‘it is too precarious for anybody to hazard 
anything in it unless the factories are to be abolished 
Senator Benton accused the Federal power of making itself 
a monopolist, the all-crushing opponent of feeble private 
enterprise The Indian agents fror Washington were 
attainted with all manner of unfairness and peculatior 


iot — with such broad disinterestednes 





And, after a year or mort of such badgering, the hood 
winked Government weakly gavein. Within another five 
vears the American Fur Company, through that typical 
representative, Ramsay Crooks, was again dispassionatel, 
advising with the authorities; he attempted to make it 
plain that in the idea of mono; there was no essential 
evil; the only wrong had been in the Fed 
cising that monopoly itself 
his corporation had now come to the conclusion that the 
Government could not do better than follow the exampk 
of England: and, even as the latter had established the 
Hudson's Bay Company 
Northwestern Canada, so ought the American Fur Com- 
pany to be given full control over the American West. Ir 





] plan of exer- 


And Crooks confessed that 


n sovereign authority over all 
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return for this 


spread the blessir gs of civilization, and put an end t 


traffic in liquor 
the Indians 
breadth of the 
accede to it 


Notwithstan 


vears, made most satislying progre 


goods, upon cre 
nature are of 


later taking the 


very long until such fre er re har to be d 
guished from your employees; only they are employe 
are not under the stig ire and de 
salary. And we see the mar 
of those little con pani eat ol 
and definite salaric £ I least 
companies to the a A for a regular term of 
oftenest fror three to five which, agai Ssthett 
ward movement in the progress of the octopu Ast 
Crooks had inaugurated another principle of high fir 
which we believe to be altogether 1 iern, ageneral scher 
o do their busine al t whe throug! lopt 
subsidiary, companies, taken in ¢ hort-lease a ‘ 
and afterward either thrown away or fir ‘ 
according to the convenience of the greater corpor 
These adopted companies would, without really gue 
t, take prac i all the 1 and tne arle } | 
niet rarelv me ca | i - thors iMia ‘ ] 
all they would have to sh« for it The pe dd of the 
generally proved sufficient to squeeze all the Lice ¢ 
them: and at the end ol the agres ent the vere are 
being ther most as valuable as beeves after the 
been turned into fluid extract Phe fields the had re 


when upon thi 
taken under tt 
Let us note 


Berthold, Chou 


in, but hesitat 
Bostwick & Co 
territory Phe 
wl 


must sink”’; 


ferred it to the 


Chouteau & Co 
of that compan 


pris 





which was committing such ravages an 


Washington acknowledged the far 


proposal, but could not see its way cle 


ding this, the A. F, ( had, dur 








iit, to trading gentlemer 


nost childli respol bilit 


ir harvest of fur payment it canr 








earth were, in the verv course of N 
e control of the A. F. ¢ 


one or two instances a ve pa it 


teau & Co. were offered a chance to con 
ed While thev were hesitating, Stone 
thei 


American Fur Company watched the strug- 


a more energetic rival, broke in upor 





then they withdrew their offer a 


y’s business at a price entirely nominal 


le for long enough to decide that the former corporatior 
i trans 
latter And by furnishing Stone, Bost wick 
& Co. with capital they anonymously crushed Berthold 


and could, in 1826, take over the remainder 






Avain, the vere cert ma anies which, wt 
vir oods at an advantage from the A. F. ( t 
administered their own affair ‘ al that thev could 
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‘ } ‘ be ise he wa 
r ed from the eld of t We shall k 
t that W, oc cerned h the mett ‘ ‘ 
procedure elit e oT | f the mpar vhict 
arew its « mer | fe f hin W hile tc w 
peak f +} tter of secre ind ppa nt uncert 
ness of respot it n be added that, for v« afte 
the Company was almost the onlyfur companyin St. Loui 
t did not do | re under its ow? ure it had mere 
ntrusted the aren of it W ern Departr nt te 
Bernard Pratte & Ce Of the firm of Auguste Chouteau & 
Co. it was never known whether it wv | t of this grar 
father of trusts or ne 
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X—/( Continued 

ISS RIEPPE has the extraor- 
dinary taste to come here 
in an automobile,”’ said Mrs 

Weguelin St. Michael 
While I realized from this that Mrs 
Weguelin St. Michael would, with her unber 
tions, probably think it more respectable to approach 
Kings Port in a wheelbarrow, | was absorbed by the vague 





ling tradi 





but copious import of Mrs. Gregory’s announcement. The 
oracles, moreover, continued 

‘“‘But she is undoubtedly very clever to come and see for 
herself,’’ was Mrs. Weguelin’s next comment 

Mrs. Gregory's face, as she replied to her companion, 
took on a severe and superior expressior You'll remem- 
ber, Julia, that I told Josephine St. Michael it was what 
they had to expect 


“But it was not Josephine, my dear, who at any time 
approved of taking such a course It was Eliza’s whole 
doing os 

It was fairly raining oracles round me, and they quite 
resembled, for all the help and light thev contained, their 
delphi predeces ors 

‘And vet Eliza,"’ said Mrs. Gregory n the face of it, 
this very morning, repeated her eterna er n that we 
hall all see the marriage would not take 1 





I couldr t be nv longer. and | | d = 
that Mi Rieppe had broken her eng ement 
And here did i } r hat onser ked M 





l told her where 
ane . 
Oh. well ou ¥ roar } ‘ hye ding-h« r 
Indeed that ould be reat deal too good be true 


May I ask where Miss Rieppe all th while 

“The last news was from Palm Beach, where the air was 
said to be necessary for the general 

‘But,” Mrs. Weguelin repeated, ‘‘ we have every reason 

to believe that she is coming here in an automobile.” 





As Cracks Will Run Throw 
Fine Porcelain, So Do These 


Black Rifts of Africa Lurk 


Almost Invisible Among 
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‘“‘And backing out of this sort of 
thing can be done, I should think, 
quite as cleverly, and much more sim- 


ply, from a distance 
It was Mrs. Weguelin who answered 
now, or, rather, who headed me off 
Have you been able to make out 
vhether he wants to marry her or 


Oh, he never comes near any of 


Certainly not 3ut we all under 
tand that he has taken a faney to 
ou, and that you have talked much 


So they all understood this, did they ? 
Uf too, had played its little special 
part in the buzz? Very well, then, 
of my private impression 
hould drop from my lips here, to be 
quoted and misquoted and battledored 
and shuttlecocked, until it reached the 
boy himself (as it would inevitably) in 
fantastic disarrangement. I laughed 

Oh, yes! I have talked much with 
him. Shakespeare, I think, was our 
latest subject 

Mrs. Weguelin was plainly watch 
ing for something to drop. ‘‘Shake- 
peare! Her tone was of surprise 
I then indulged myself in that most 
rhtful sort of impertinence, which 
consists in the other person's not seeing 
it You wouldn't be likely to have 
heard of that yet. It eccurred only before dinner to-day 
But we have also talked optimism, pessimism, sociology, 
evolution—Mr. Mayrant would soon become quite 
I stopped myself on the edge of something very clumsy 

But sharp Mrs. Gregory finished for me ‘Yes, you 
mean that if he didn’t live in Kings Port (where we still 
have reverence, atany rate) he would imbibe all the shallow 
quackeries of the hour and resemble all the clever young 





fools of the minute : 

Maria!"’ Mrs. Weguelin murmurously expostulated 
Mrs. Gregory immediately made me a handsome but 
equiyo¢ al apology I wasn't thinking of you at all!’’ she 
declared gayly; and it set me doubting if perhaps she 
hadn't, after all, comprehended my impertinence. ‘ And, 
thank Heaven!"’ she continued, ‘‘ John is one of us, in spite 






of his present stubborn course 
But Mrs. Weguelin’s beautiful eyes were resting upon 
me with that disapproval I had come to know. To her, 
ociology and evolution and all the “isms” were new- 
fangled inventions and murky with offense; to touch them 
was defilement, and in disclosing them to John Mayrant I 
youth. She gathered it all up intoa word 
that was radiant with a kind of lovely maternal gentlene 
We should not wish John to become radical.” 
In her voice, the whole of old Kings Port was enshrined; 
hereditary faith and hereditary standards, mellow with the 


adherence of generations past, and solicitous for the boy 








of the young generation. I saw her eyes soften at the 
thought of him; and throughout the rest of our talk to it 
end her gaze vuld now and then return to me, shadowed 
with disapproval 

I addressed Mrs. Gregory By his ‘present stubborn 
course’ I suppose you mean the custom house 

All of us deplore his obstinacy His Aunt Eliza has 

strongly but vainly expostulated with him. And after that, 
Miss Josephine felt obliged to tell him that he need not come 
to see her again until he resigned a position which reflect 
ignominy upon us all 
L suppressed a wt le I thought (as I have said earlier 
that I had caught a full vision of John Mayrant’s present 
pliht But mv imagination had not soared to the height 


of Miss Josephine St. Michael's act of dis ipline This, it 





¥ oy had checked himself from tell 
ing me in the churchyard What a character of sterner 
times was Miss Josephine! I thought of Aunt Carela, but 
even she was not quite of this iron, and I said so to Mrs 


must have been, that the 











Crregory I doubt if there be any old lady left in the 
North,”’ I said, capable of such antique severity 

But Mrs. Gregory opened my eyes still further Oh, 
you'd have her f you had the negro to deal with a 
we have him Mi Josephine he added has to-day 
removed her sentence of banis! t 

| on the verge of new discoveri What!"’ I ex- 
el ad and did she relent 

w circumstance ntervened Mrs. Gregory loftily 

« <plained There wa in occurren in encounter 
fact n which John Mavrant fittingly punished one who 
had pre 1 Upon hearing of his mornit M 
Josephine sent a mes » Jol hat her resun 
Visiting her 

‘But that is perfectly grand!" | cried in my delight over 


Miss Josephine as a character 


It is perfectly natural,”’ returned Mrs. Gregory quietly 
John has behaved with credit throughout. He was at 
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Leafy Inclosures Dipping Below Sight 
_ = . Among Quaint and Huddled Quadrangles 


length made to see that circumstances forbade any breach 
between his family and that of the other young man. John 
held back —who would not, after such an insult? — but Miss 
Josephine was firm, and he has promised to call and shake 
hands. My cousin, Doctor Beaugarcgon, assures me that 
the young man's injuries are trifling—a week will see him 
restored and presentable again." 

“A week? A mere nothing!"’ I answered. ‘Do you 
know,” I now suggested, ‘‘that you have forgotten to ask 
me what I was thinking about when we met?” 

‘Bless me, young gentleman! and was it so remarkable ? 

“Not at all, but it partly answers what Mrs. Weguelin 
St. Michael asked me If a young man does not really wish 
to marry a young woman there are ways well known by 
which she ean be brought to break the engagement.” 

Ah,"’said Mrs. Gregory,“ of course; gayeties and irreg- 
ularities 4s 

“That is, if he’s not above them,” I hastily subjoined 

Not always, by any means,’’ Mrs. Gregory returned 

Kings Port has been treated to some episodes ——” 

Mrs. Weguelin put in a word of defense. ‘‘It is to be said, 
Maria, that John’s irregularities have invariably been con- 
ducted with perfect propriety 

‘Oh,” said Mrs. Gregory, ‘no Mayrant was ever known 


to be gross!”’ 
“But this particular young lady,"’ said Mrs. Weguelin, 
would not be estranged by any masculine irregularitie 
and gayeties. Not by any.” 


‘*How about infidelities?’’ I suggested. “If he should 
flagrantly lose his heart to another?” 

Mrs. Weguelin replied quickly “That answers very 
well where hearts are in question 

“But,” said I, ‘since phosphates are no longer 

There was a pause. “‘It would be a new dilemma,” Mr 


Gregory then said slowly, ‘‘if she turned out to care for 
him, after all.” 

Throughout all this I was getting more and more the 
sense of how a total circle of people, a well filled, WwW ide eircle 
of interested people, surrounded and cherished John 
Mayrant, made itself the setting of which he was the jewel 
I felt in it, even stronger than the manifestation of personal 
affection (which certainly was strong enough), a collective 
sense of possession in him, a clan value, a pride and a guar- 





dianship concentrated and jealous, as of an heir to some 


princely estate, who must be worthy for the sake of a com- 


y even before he was worthy for his own sake. Thus 
ht amuse himself —it was in the code that princely 
o should do, pow linia , as they neatly put it ir 
Paris thus might he and must he fight when his dignit 
as assailed; but thus might he not marry outside certair 
lines prescribed, or depart from his circle’s established 


mun 





creeds, divine and social, especially to hold any position 
which (to borrow Mrs. Gregory’s phrase) ‘reflected 
ignominy’ upon them all. When he transgressed, their 
very value for him turned them bitter against him. I know 
that all of us are more or less chained to our community, 
which is pleased to expect us to walk its way, and mightily 
displeased when we please ourselves instead by breaking 
the chain and walking our own Way and I know that we 
are forgiven very slowly; but I had not dreamed what a 
prisoner to communal criticism a young American could 
be until I beheld Kings Port over John Mayrant 

And to what estate was this prince heir? Alas, his inher- 
itance was all of it the Past and none of it the Future; was 
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the full churchyard and the empty 
wharves! He was paying dear for his 
princedom! And then, there was yet 
another sense of this beautiful town that 
I got here completely, suddenly crystal- 
lized, though slowly gathering ever since 
my arrival: all these old ‘people were 
clustered about one young one. That 
was it; that was the town’s ultimat 
tragic note: the old timber of the forest 
dying and the too sparse new growth 
appearing scantily amid the tall, fine 
venerable decaying trunks. It had 
been by no razing to the ground and 
sowing with salt that the city had per 
ished; a process less violent but mor 
; sad had done away with it. Youth, in 
the wake of commerce, had ebbed from 
Kings Port, had flowed out from the 
silent, mourning houses, and sought life 
North and West, and wherever else life 
was to be found. 0O tempi passati, nor 
And John Mayrant? Why, then, had 
he tarried here himself? That is a hard 
saying about crabbed age and youth, 
but are not most of the sayings hard 
that are true? What was this young 
man doing in Kings Port with his brains, 
and his pride, and his energetic adoles- 
cence? If the custom house galled him, 
the whole country was open to him; why 
not have tried his fortune in Chatta- 
nooga, or Denver, or Seattle? Was it 
much to the credit of such a young man to find himself at 
the age of twenty-three or twenty-four, sound and lithe of 
limb, yet tied to the apron-strings of Miss Josephine, and 
Miss Eliza, and some thirty or forty other elderly female 
relatives? 

With these thoughts I looked at the ladies and wondered 
how I might lead them to answer me about John Mayrant, 
without asking questions which might imply something 
derogatory to him or painful to them. I could not ever 
say to them a word which might mean, however indirectly, 
that I thought their beautiful, cherished town no place for 
a young man to go to seed in; this cut so close to the quick 
of truth that discourse must keep wide away from it. What, 
then, could I ask them? As I pondered, Mrs. Weguelin 
solved it for me by what she was saying to Mrs. Gregory, of 
which, in my preoccupation, | had evidently missed a part 

if he should share the family bad taste in wives 

‘Eliza says she has no fear of that 

“Were I Eliza, Hugh's performance would make me 
very uneasy 

“Julia, John does not resemble Hugh ' 

Very decidedly, in coloring, Maria 
‘And Hugh found that girl in Minneapolis, Julia, where 


there was doubtless no pick for the poor fellow. And 
remember that George chose a lady, at any rate 

Mrs. Weguelin gave to this a short assent 7." 2 
portended something more behind, which her next words 
duly revealed A lady; but do--any — ladies ever seem 


quite like our own 
“Certainly not, Julia 
You see, they were forgetting me again but they had 
furnished me with a clew 
Mr. John Mayrant has married brother 


John is the youngest 


I'wo,”’ Mrs. Gregory responded 
of three children 
I hadn't heard of the brothers before 


‘They seldom come here. They saw fit to leave their 
home and their delicate mother 

Oh!” 

‘But John,” said Mrs. Gregor met his responsibility 


like a May rant 
Whatever temptations he has yielded to,”’ said Mrs 
Weguelin, “his filial piety has stood proot 
‘He refused,”’ added Mrs. Gregory, “ when George (and 
| have never understood how George could be so forgetful 
of their mother) wrote twice, offering him a lucrative and 
rising position in the railroad company at Roanoke 
That was hard!”’ I exclaimed 
She totally misapplied my sympathy ‘Oh, Anna 
Mayrant,”’ she corrected herself, ‘‘John’s mother, Mrs 
Hector Mayrant, had harder things than forgetful sons to 
bear! I've not laid eves on those bovs since the funeral 
Nearly two years,’’ murmured Mrs. Weguelin. And 
1en, to me, with something that was almost like a strange 
severity beneath her gentle tone: ‘ Therefore we are proud 
of John, because the better traits in his nature remind us of 


+t 


his forefather : whom we knew 


‘In Kings Port said Mrs. Gregor we prize the 
who ring true to the blood 

By way of response to this sentiment, I quoted some 
French to her. “ Bon chien chasse de 1 

It pleased Mrs. Weguelin. Her guarded attitude toward 
me relented. ‘‘John mentioned your cultivation to us,” 


she said. ‘‘In these tumble-down days it is rare to meet 
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with one who still lives, mentally, on the gent 


the piano nobiic of intelligence! 


I realized how high a compliment she 


and | repaid it with a joke lake care 
live there would call it the p 

Ah!” cried the delighted lady, “they'd: 
wit!” 

Did you ever hear,”’ I continued, } 
remark-—*‘The mission of America t 
kind’?”’ 

I never « xpecte d to agree so totally ur 


declared Mrs. Gregory 
Nothing so hopeful,”’ 1 pursued, *' has « 


us. For refinement and thoroughness and tri 


f+ 


progress, and we are sweeping them out of t 


as We can 
Come away, Julia,”’ said Mrs. Gregory 





gentleman is getting flippant again, « 





t 


young 


rhe ladies, after gracious expressions concerning the 


pleasure of their stroll, descended the steps 
end of High Walk, where the parapet stops, 





inland from the water through a little 
street. I watched them until they wer 
out of my sight round a corner; but the 
two silent, leisurely figure moving it 
their black and their veils along an emp! 
highway, come back to me often in the 


pictures of my thoughts; come back most 
often, indeed, as the human part of what 
my memory sees when it turns to look at 
Kings Port For, first, it sees the blue 


frame of quiet, sunny water, and the w 





town within its frame beneath the c 
untainted air; and then it sees the high- 
slanted roofs, red with their old corru- 
gated tiles, and the tops of le afy inclosur 


dipping below sight among quaint and 


huddled quadrangles; and, next, the 
quiet houses standing in their separate 
grounds, their narrow ends to the street 
and their long two-storied galleries open 
to the south, but their hushed window 


closed as if against the prying, rest 





Present, that must not look in and disturb 
the motionies memorie which it brood 
ng behind these shutters; and between 
all these silent n ons he the narrov 





treets, along 


treets, the quiet, em 
tches them, pa 





hich, as my memor 
the two ladies silently, in their black and 
their veils, moving between high, mellow, 
colored garden-walls over whose tops look 
the oleanders, the climbing roses, and all 
the taller tlowers of the garde ns 

And if Mrs. Gregory and Mrs. Weguelin 
seemed to me at moments as narrow as 
those streets, the \ also seemed to me as 
lovely as those serene gardens; and if ] 
had smiled at their prejudices, I had loved 
their innocence, their deep Innocence, of 
the poisoned age which has succeeded 
their own: and if I had wondered this 
day at their powers for cruelty, I won- 
dered the next day at the glimpse I had 
of their kindness. For during a pelting 
cold rainstorm, as | sat and shivered ina 
Royal Street car, waiting for it to start 
upon Its northbound course, the house- 
door opposite which we stood at the end 
of the track opened, and Mrs. Weguel 
head appeared, nodding to the conductor 
as she sent her black servant out with hot 
coffee for him! He took off his hat, and 
smiled, and thanked her; and when we 
had started and I, the sole passenger ir 
the chilly car, asked him about this, he 
said with native pride: “The ladies 
always watches out for us conductors 
in stormy weather, sir. That's Mistress 
Weguelin St. Michael, one of our finest.” 
And then he gave me careful direction 
how to find a shop that I was seeking 

Think of this happening in New York! 


aristocracy of that metropolis warming up 





ing your questions with careful directions 


York's fault, it is merelg New York’s mi 


XI — DADDY BEN AND HIS SEED 
B' 'T what was Hortense Rieppe coming to see for herself ? 
My talk with the ladies had made plain many 
things; I understood more of John Mayrant’'s character 
his 
iad learned of 
his sacrifice; I saw how it came to pass through this, 


now, more of the destiny which had shape 
manhood had gained very much by what 





I 


the north 


urned 





the 
h coffee the 
but why think of it, or of a New York conductor answer- 
not New 
New 
York is in a hurry; and a world of haste cannot be a world 
either of courtesy or of kindness. But we 


progress, instead; and that is a tremendo 


have progress, 


is consolation. 


dark 
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hop where I was to buy 





deplorable Quixotism 


I'm Afraid I Know Nothing About Skulls 


“Interesting,” | Murmured 


Whenever I could do 
Iso mapped out my wal 
churchyard and cl 
en if I did not ine 
walk by that brick wall 


build them right 


cerning John Mayrant, and the custom hous 











NERGY and action may be 
of two sorts, good or bad, 
this being as near as we can 

phrase it in human affairs. The 
live wires that net our streets are 
dangerous, but we call electricity 
on the whole good. We lay it 
under law, but sometimes it breaks out and has its own 
way. ‘These outbreaks will occur until the end of time, 
in live wires and live men. Each land and each age of 
the world produces bad men—and in time other bad 
men who kill them; this being the cautious way of Nature. 

There are bad Chinamen, bad Filipinos, bad Mexicans 
and Indians and negroes, and bad white men. The white 
bad man is the worst bad man of the world, and the prize- 
taking savage of the lot is the Western white bad man. 
Turn the white man loose ina land free of restraint —suchas 
was always that Golden Fleece land, vague, shifting and 
transitory, known as the American West, which now, alas! 
is gone—and he simply reverts to the ways of the Teutonic 
and Gothic forests. The civilized empire of the West has 
grown in spite of this, because of that other strange germ, 
the love of the law, anciently implanted in the soul of the 
Anglo-Saxon. Of course, the Saxon never does become 
civilized. Of course, the time will come when what we 
call our civilization will be but a wilderness again. There 
is nothing better than a dream under the dogma that the 
world is growing better. The world remains pretty much 
the same. This may seem to some a trifle misty, but at 
least it will serve as preface to the belief that the bad man 
of the West was pretty much like the rest of us. 

That there was little difference between the bad man and 
the good man who went out and got him was frequently 
demonstrated in the early roaring days of the West. The 
religion of progress and civilization meant very little to the 
Western town marshal. Thus a crack gun-fighter from 
New Mexico was once appointed a town marshal, in which 
capacity he served well and seemly for many years. Then 
he reverted, or, in the lanvuave of the We st, ‘‘'went bad” 
again. He held up the bank, killed the cashier and another 
nan, and fled with no great perturbation to meet a pre- 
determined and philosophic death. He was a savage all 
the time, although part of the time a servant of the law. 

We band together and “elect” political representatives 
who do not represent us at all We “elect’”’ executive 
otticers who execute nothing but theirown wishes. We pay 
nnumerable policemen to take from our shoulders the 
burden of self-protection ; and the policemen do not do this 
thing. Back of all the law is the undelegated personal 


right, that vague thing which none the less is recognized 


in all the laws of the world; as England and France of old, 
ind Russia to-day, may show. This undelegated personal 
right isin each of us rr ought to be, If there is in you ho 
hot blood to break into flame and set you arbiter for 
yourself in some sharp, crucial moment, then God pity 
you, for no woman ever loved you if she could find anything 


else to love, and you are fit neither as man nor citizen 


You Can't Crush the Individual 


AS THE individual retains an undelegated right, so 
does the body social. It is useless to attempt the 
organization of trusts or unions among red-blooded men. 
It is the weak who oryvanize, the strong who stand out alone, 
sufficient in their own skins. We employ politicians, but 
at heart most of us despise politicians and love fighting 





men Some say they admire Theodore Roosevelt because 
he is such agood man. Are they absolutely sure that they 
do not admire him because, granted proper training and 
environment, he would have made such a good bad man? 
No great leader believes that there is such a thing as actual 
socialism in the world. Political socialism may come to 
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Quick with His Gun and Speedy to His Grave distance. He went on, pleased at 
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The Brazil Ranch, East of Old Fort Sumner. Once the 
Headquarters of Billy the Kid’s Gang 


America, and probably will, as a rebuke to two great, cor- 
rupt and treacherous political parties. It will mean simply 
the way in which we will kill off our bad men in commercial 
life. Butagain the individuals will break away and scatter, 
and bad men in some other form will arise, and the ancient 
adjustment will go on. Society and law are not abso- 
lutely wise or absolutely right, but only as a compromise 
relatively wise and right. The bad man, so called, may 
have been in large part only relatively bad. 

This much we may scientifically declare, and without the 
slightest cheapness. It does not mean that we shall waste 
any maudlin sentiment over even a good type of desperado, 
and certainly it does mean that we shall have nothing but 
contempt for the pretender at desperadoism. Even in 
these days of effacement of the individual, we ought to be 
allowed to study one sort of American individual without 
the charge of special pleading. 

Who and what was the bad man? Scientifically and 
historically he was even as you and I. Whence did he 
come? From any and all places. What did he look like? 
He came in all sorts and shapes, all colors and sizes—just 
as cowards do. As to identification, the only method was 
empirical. One cannot tell by looking at a mule’s leg 
whether or not it will kick. Reputation, of course, be- 
came the herald of the bad man in duetime. The ‘‘killer” 
of the West might be known throughout his State or in 
several States. 

What distinguished the bad man in peculiarity from his 
fellowman? Why was he better with weapons? What 
is courage, anyhow? We ought to be able to answer these 
questions in a purely scientific way. We have machines 
for photographing relative quickness of thought and 
muscularaction. Weare able to record the varying speeds 
of impulse-transmission in the nerves of different indi- 
viduals. If you were picking out a bad man, would you 
select one who on the machine showed a dilatory nerve 
response? Hardly. The relative fitness for a man to be 
**bad" could without doubt largely be predetermined by 
these scientific measurements. Of course, having no 
thought-machines in the early West, they got at the 
matter often by the graveyard route. You could not 
always stop to feel the pulse of a suspected killer. 

The use of firearms with swiftness and accuracy was 
necessary in the calling of a bad man, after fate had marked 
him and set him apart for the inevitable though possibly 
long-deferred end. This skill with weapons was a natural 
gift in the case of nearly every man who attained great 
reputation whether as killer of victims or killer of killers. 
Practice assisted in proficiency, but a Wild 
Bill, ora Slade, or a Billy the Kid was born 
and not made. | 

Quickness in nerve action is usually 
backed with good digestion, and hard life 
in the open is good medicine for the latter. 
This, however, does not wholly cover the 
‘ase. A slow man might also be a brave 
man. Sooner or later, if he went into the 
desperado business on either side of the 
game, he would fall before the man who was 
brave as himself and a fraction faster with 
the gun 

There were unknown numbers of bad 
men in posse, who died mute and inglorious 
after a life spent at a desk or a plow-tail. 
As between two men, perhaps one would 








“ This is the Place,” He Said — Where 
Billy the Kid was Shot 








take to the use of weapons, and so find him- 





December 9, 1905 


his growing skill with weapons. 
He discovered that, as the sword 
had in one age of the world length- 
ened the human arm, so did the 
six-shooter, invented at precisely 
that time of the American life 
when the human arm most needed lengthening. The 
user of weapons felt his powers increased. So now, in 
time, there came to him a moment of danger. There was 
his enemy. There was the affront, the challenge. Per- 
haps it was male against male, a matter of sex, prolifie 
always in bloodshed. It might be a matter of property, 
or perhaps it was some taunt as to his own personal courage. 
Perhaps alcohol came into the question, as was so often the 
case. For one reason or the other, it came to the ordeal of 
combat, the undelegated right of one individual against that 
of another. Even as the quicker set of nerves flashed into 
action, the arm shot forward, and there smote the point of 
flame as did once the point of steel. The victim fell, his 
own weapon clutched in his hand—a fraction too late. 
The law cleared the killer. It was self-defense. ‘It was 
an even break,’’ his fellowmen said; although thereafter 
they were more reticent with him and less frequently 
sought him out. 

**Tt was an even break,” said the killer to himself —‘‘an 
even break, him or me.’’ But perhaps the repetition of 
this did not serve to blot out a certain mental picture. | 
have had a bad man tell me that he killed his second man 
to get rid of the mental image of his first. 

But this exigency might arise again; indeed, most fre- 
quently did arise. Again the embryo bad man was the 
quicker. His self-approbation now perhaps began to grow 
This was the crucial time of his life. He might go on now 
and become a bad man, or he might cheapen and become 
an imitation desperado. In either event, his third man 
left him still more confident. His courage and his skill in 
weapons gave him assuredness and ease at the time of an 
encounter. He was now becoming a specialist. Time 
did the rest, until at length they buried him. 


A Soft Tongue and an Iron Nerve 


HE bad man of genuine sort rarely looked the part 

assigned to him in the popular imagination. The long- 
haired blusterer, adorned with a dialect that never was 
spoken, serves very well in Eastern fiction about the West, 
but that is not the real thing. The most dangerous man 
was apt to be quiet and smooth-spoken. When an antag- 
onist blustered and threatened, the most dangerous bad 
man only felt rising in his own soul, keen and stern, that 
strange exultation which often comes with combat for the 
man naturally brave. A Western officer of established 
reputation once said to me, while speaking of a recent per- 
sonal difficulty into which he had been forced: ‘1 hadn't 
been in anything of that sort for years, and I wished I was 
outof it. Then I said to myself: ‘Is it true that you are 
getting old and have lost your nerve?’ Then all at once 
the old feeling came over me, and I was just like I used to 
be. I felt calm and happy, and I laughed after that. | 
jerked my gun and shoved it into his stomach. He put 
up his hands and apologized. ‘I will give you a hundred 
dollars now,’ he said, ‘if you will tell me where you got 
that gun.’ I suppose I was a trifle quick for him.” 

The virtue of the ‘‘drop’’ was eminently respected 
among bad men. Yet sometimes men were killed in the 
last desperate conviction that no man on earth was quick 
as they. What came near being an incident of that kind 
was related to me by Pat Garrett, a man who repeatedly 
served as sheriff years ago in three different counties of 
New Mexico, who was at times a ranger, a cattle detective, 
and in general a hunter of bad men. Garrett is now 





FSET 1 








self arbiter of life and death with lesser 
animals, and able to grant either at a 


The Bad Man’s Reward — an Unmarked Grave. From the Foreground in 
Order the Graves of Biily the Kid, Charley Bowdre and Tom O’Folliard 
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collector of customs at El Paso and of such reputation as 
a square man and one of peace that he is a rising figure in 
Southwestern politics. He deserves recognition by the 
country, for it was he who restored, or rather inaugurated, 
law and order over what was without doubt one of the most 
lawless and dangerous regions of the West —eastern and 
southern New Mexico. As I lived in that country myself 
at the time of Garrett's tenure as sheriff in Lincoln County, 
we two had planned a land voyage of some five or six 
hundred miles, with the purpose of visiting certain old 
scenes together. We were now driving across the wind 
swept plateau near old Fort Sumner. When near the edge 
of the Pecos \ alley he reined up and pointed to the south- 
ward. 

‘**Down there, eight or ten miles,’’ said he, ‘‘ there used 
to be a little saloon, and I took a man there once. 
He came in from somewhere East, and was wanted for 
murder. The reward offered for him was twelve hundred 
dollars. As he was a stranger, none of us knew him, but 
the sheriff's description sent in said he had a freckled face, 
small hands, and a red spot in one eye. I heard that there 
was a new saloon-keeper in there, and thought he might be 
the man, so I took a deputy and went down one day to see. 


The Man with the Red Eye 


““¥ TOLD my deputy not to shoot until he saw me go after 

my gun. I didn’t want to hold the man up unless he 
wastheright one; and I wanted to besureabout that identi- 
fication mark in the eye. Now when a bartender is waiting 
on you he will never look you in the face until just as you 
raise your glass todrink. I told my deputy that we would 
order a couple of drinks and so get a chance to look this 
fellow in the eye. I did look him in the eye—and there 
was the red spot! I dropped my glass and jerked my gun 
and covered him, but he just wouldn't put up his hands for 
awhile. I didn’t want to kill him, but I thought I surely 
would have to. He kept both of his hands resting on the 
bar, and I knew he had a gun within three feet of him some- 
where. At last he slowly gave in. I treated him well, as 


I always did a prisoner. We put the irons on him and 
started for Las Vegas with him in a wagon. The next 
morning out he confessed everything to me. We turned 


him over, and later he was tried and hung. I don't remem- 
ber his name. I always considered him to be a bad man. 
So far as the outcome was concerned, he might about as 
well have gone after his gun. 

**One of the nerviest men I ever ran against,’’ the ex- 
sheriff went on reflectively, ‘‘I met when | was sheriff of 
Donna Attia County. I wasin Las Cruces, when there came 
in a sheriff from over in the Indian Nations, looking for a 
fugitive who had broken out of a penitentiary after killing 
a guard and another man orso. This sheriff told me that 
the criminal in question was the most desperate man he 
had ever known, and that no matter how we came on him 
he would put up a fight, and we would have to kill him 
before we could take him. We located our man, who was 
cooking on a ranch six or eight miles out of town. I told 
the sheriff to stay in town, as our man would know him 
and would not know us. I had a Mexican deputy along 
with me. 

‘IT put out my deputy on one side of the house and went 
in. I found my man just wiping his hands on a towel 
after washing up his dishes. I threw down on him and he 
answered by knocking me down with his fist and jumping 
through the window like a squirrel. 1 caught at him and 
tore the shirt off his back, but did not stop him. Then I 
ran out of the door and caught him on the porch. I did 
not want to kill him, so I struck him over the head with the 
handcuffs I had ready for him. He dropped, but came 
up like a flash and struck me so hard with his fist that I was 
good and jarred. We fought hammer and tongs for a while, 
but at length he broke away, sprang through the door, and 
ran down the hall. He was going to his room after his gun. 
Just then my Mexican came in, and, having no sentiment 
about it, just whaled away and shot him in the back, killing 
him on the spot. The doctors said, when they examined 
this man’s body, that he was the most perfect physical 
specimen they had ever seen. I have forgotten this man’s 
name, too, but I can testify he was a fighter. The sheriff 
offered me the reward, but I would not take any of it 
I told him I would be looking for some one over in his 
country some day, and was sure he would do as much 
for me.” 

It was at old Fort Sumner, as many in the Southwest 
may remember, that, in his first term of office as sheriff, 
Pat Garrett was called on to capture the notorious young 
desperado, Billy the Kid, then not over twenty years of 
age, but charged with nearly a dozen murders—most say 
he had killed twenty-one men; Garrett says nine. With 
the Kid at their chosen headquarters about nine miles 
east of Fort Sumner were Tom Pickett, one of the Lincoln 
County war fighters; Tom 0O’Folliard, another reckless 
character charged with murder; Dave Rudabaugh, who had 
killed his jailer at Las Vegas, and Charley Bowdre, formeriy 
a small rancher on the Bonito, but of late turned killer. 
Garrett concealed his deputies in houses at Fort Sumner 
and put out scouts. One day he and some of his men were 
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Blazer's Mill, Where Roberts Fought the Gang of Billy the Kid 





riding eastward of the town when they jumped Tom O' F« 

liard, who was mounted on a horse that proved too good 
for them in a chase of several mile Garrett at last wa 
left alone following O' Folliard. Che latter later admitted 


that he fired twenty times at Garrett with his Winchester 
but it was hard to do good shooting from the saddle at 
two or three hundred yards’ range, so neither man was hit 

O’Folliard did not learn his lesson. <A few nights later 
in company with Tom Pickett, he rode boldly into towr 
Warned of his approach, Garrett, w 
waiting, hid in the shadow of a building As ©'Folliard 
rode up he was ordered to throw up his hands, but went 
after his gun instead, and on the instant was shot throug! 


the body. 


th another man, wa 


You never heard a man scream the wav he did,” said 


Garrett. “He dropped his gun when he was hit, but we 
did not know that, and as we ran up to catch his horse we 
ordered him again to throw up his hands He said he 
couldn't, that he was killed. We helped him down ther 
and took him in the house He died about forty-t 
minutes later. He said it was all his own fault and that 
he didn’t blame anybody I'd have killed Tom Pickett 


right there, too,”’ concluded Garrett, ‘‘but one of my mer 


shot right past my face and blinded me for a moment, so 


Pickett got away.” 

The remainder of the Kid’s gang moved out a littl 
farther into a stone house, ten miles from Fort Sumner 
but this new refuge proved to be a veritable trap for then 
Garrett and his men surrounded the house just before 
dawn It was Charley Bowdre who first came out in the 
morning, and as he stepped in the doorway his career a i 
bad man ended, three bullets passing through his body. The 
rest of the gang later si 
Fe, He re the office rs had their most danyerous experience 
for a mob was formed which stopped the railroad train in 





rrendered and were taken to Santa 


the depot yards, threatening to kill both prisoners and 
officers. As Garrett had accepted the irrender of the 
prisoners on the condition that they should all be taker 
safely to Santa Fe, he felt both his life and honor at stake 


“Give me a six-shooter, Pat,’’ said Billy the hid and if 
they come in the car I'll help you, and I won't hurt you 
and if they don't kill me I'll go back to my seat when it 

over. You and I can whip the whole of them rhis 


compact between the bad man and his captor was actually 


made, but at the last moment the leaders of the mob 


weakened and the train pulled out 
The End of William 


ATER Billy the Kid was tried at Mesilla, and cor 
demned to be executed at Lincolr A few days before 
the day set for his execution he killed the two de putie 


Orrendorf and Bell, who were guarding him, and broke 





back to his old is around Fort Sumner 
‘I knew now thi e to kill the Kid iid 
Garrett, speak of the old blood: ene 

1 followed him up to Sumner, as u know th 
deputies, John Poe and Tip MeKinney, and I killed hin 
alone in a room up there in the old Maxwell house 

He spoke of events now long gone by. It had been or 
with difficulty that we located the site of the building wher: 
the Kid’s gang had been taken prisoners, the structure 
itself having been torn down and removed by an ad 
sheep-ran¢ her As to old Fort Sumner, once a fat 
military post, it offered nothing better thar 

—— sical 








The Graveyard at Blazer's Mill, Where Dick Brewer and 
Buckshot Roberts are Buried Side by Side 
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hope they'll make better use of it than they did the one 


Brave Men's Sons 


As BETWEEN Pat Garrett and Billy the Kid, for 
4 stance, a case of a good man and a bad man, neither 


vas afraid of the other Each had qualities that the other 
respected We talked over some of these things philo 
ophieally l believe a man who wants to do what is right 
braver than one who does not iid Garrett Also 
1 believe that to be clean game a man has got to be well 
bort No 1 couldn't ima e th i of my bo 
ou ‘ rbea ec ard 

Chere was no one part of the remoter West which could 
claim any monopol n the product of hard citizens, | 
there can be mall challenge to the assertion that t 


eastern New Mexico for twenty ear ifter the Civil War 
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Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
€ The last hard pull gets over the hill. 

@ Eternal vigilance is the price of celibacy 

@ Satan finds books for idle hands to write. 


@ Welcome the coming; feed the parting guest 


@ There are moments when one wants to make a loan. 
@ It is a wise ancestral tree that knows its own branches 


@ An acquaintance is the friend who borrowed money from 
you 


@ Many a man would like to be a poet were it not for the 
poet s income. 


@ Those who live within their incomes are likely to live 
without worry 


© From the sublime to the ridiculous is a short ride from 
Boston to Newport 


@ When poverty flies in at the door, love goes out in an 
automobile with another man 


€ These things a woman should keep: her house, her tem- 
I 
per, her servants, her figure and her husband. 


€ One of the mysteries of a public man’s life is how his 
friends see everything bad and miss everything good that 
is printed about him 


@ Don't overdo. Once a man went forth and scattered 
flattery indiscriminately. When he returned his office 
was crowded with persons who wanted to borrow money 


Who Runs the Railroads? 


T IS a shocking fact that the two interests which pay the 

largest salaries—railroads and the life-insurance com- 
panies —get the poorest service. What the big life com- 
panies get in return for their enormous salary-roll is now 
generally understood. The case of the railroads is almost 
as bad 

Harsh, iconoclastic judgments should ever be depre- 
cated: but it is in order to remark, with all the good nature 
in the world, that American railroads, in the most essential 
particular, run themselves. If the peanut trade, the retail 
grocery business and the groggery industry were not guided 
by a higher order of economic intelligence than that de- 
voted to the conduct of railways, they would be in perpet- 
ual bankruptcy. The basic problem of business is to find 
out at what price an article must be sold in order to produce 
a profit. The railroad managers, by their own admission, 
make no attempt to solve this problem in their business. 
They accept whatever price they can get from persons who 
are in a position to bargain with them, and exact the ut- 
most from those who are at their mercy. The business has 
prospered simply because so many people were at its mercy, 
not because it has been managed with ability. 

It is universally admitted that, for twenty years, the 
most important problem in railroading, for the roads them- 
selves as well as for their patrons, has been to save the 
carriers from falling prey to the big shippers. The roads 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


have expended some hundreds of millions in high salaries, 
meanwhile, but have hardly come a step nearer the goal. 

Occasionally some railroad man—notably President 
Stickney, of the Great Western — rises and utters comments 
in this direction. Such comments, unfortunately, are 
sometimes heated by personal feeling or darkened with 
cynicism. It is well, therefore, to restate the fact of mana- 
gerial incompetence in a mild and cheerful yet firm manner. 


Shortcomings of the Ballot 


USINESS, naturally, is sensitive to elections. The 
chief point with business pure and simple is to find out 
what the sovereign people propose — what conditions they 
are going to establish. It is an axiom that is half true that 
any possible tariff is better than a state of uncertainty as to 
what the tariff will be. 

The principal nerve-centre of the business body suffered 
a painful little spasm on Wednesday, November 8. In 
New York Mr. Hearst, standing for municipal ownership, 
lower street-car fares and the like, came so near being 
elected, on the face of the returns, that a recount might 
easily seat him in the mayor’s chair. Some hundreds of 
millions of dollars are invested in New York’s public 
utilities. The Hearst platform frankly threatened an im- 
mense readjustment of values. The Republican party 
was defeated in Pennsylvania and Ohio, which might well 
give tariff-protected manufacturers pause. In the former 
State a Fusion candidate was elected. Other hundreds of 
millions find employment in the liquor traffic. 

Of course, we are assured that the election, in fact, had 
no conclusive business significance; that the votes for 
Hearst and against the Republicans in Pennsylvania and 
Ohio were merely protests; that of the two hundred thou- 
sand who cast a ballot for municipal ownership, the most 
had their fingers crossed; that the reform movement in 
Pennsylvania is as negligible commercially as ever. But 
this is not satisfactory. It is like getting an utterance from 
the oracle and then having to take the priest’s word for it as 
to what the oracle really meant. Suppose the interpre- 
ters are mistaken. Suppose the voters really had in mind 
what the face of the returns suggests. 

No doubt it would be impracticable to have each voter 
write an essay on the back of his ballot explaining why he 
voted that way. But we might at least have ballots of 
different color—ared Hearst ballot signifying disgust with 
Tammany, a blue one meaning a protest against high 
finance, a pink one expressing indignation over the air in 
the subway, a yellow one municipal ownership, and so on. 
By properly blending the colors the voter could reveal most 
of his leitmotifs and the business world get a clearer notion 
of what was coming. 


The Folly of It 


BOUT ninety out of every hundred murders, the world 
through, are done by habitual drinkers when drunk. 
In some countries the proportion is less, in others greater ; 
in none does it fall below eighty in the hundred. For other 
crimes the statistics are less complete; but we know that 
the crimes are all plotted in the dives and dens that flourish 
through the drink habit. Finally, the whole business issues 
from the instinct for sociability. Two friends meet and 
wish to have a talk. The convenient place is the saloon; 
the natural aid to free conversation is drink. 

It is a stupid performance. Nothing is worse for the 
general fibre of the body than gulping down liquids, other 
than water— water being one of the two great free natural 
foods of the body. To drink ‘‘soft stuffs” or ‘“hard”’ is 
more or less to poison and debilitate one’s self. 

The remedy? It is the universal remedy —the spread of 
good sound common-sense, enlightened by knowledge of the 
constitution of the body and the value of, and the ease of 
health, It is not easy to induce men to stop things because 
they are mildly wicked —the mania for being a little of a 
‘‘cuss’’ isnot confined to college boys. But it is very easy to 
stopanything that comes to be regarded as stupid and silly 


The Promoter's Obscuration 


USINESS in the United States is at flood-tide. All 

) the stock indications show it. If the thing could be 
exactly measured it would no doubt be proved that ma- 
terial prosperity is even now at the highest pitch ever 
known. Yet you hear very little of that prosperity tout, 
the promoter, who was cutting so great a figure some seven 
years ago. No new industrial flotations are proposed. 
None of importance has been offered this year. 

Six and seven years ago nearly all the industries of the 
country were taken in hand by the promoter, who com- 
bined them and capitalized them into preferred and 
common stock to the amount of five billions or so. Sur- 
veying his handiwork to-day one might suppose that it 
had been struck by a tornado, instead of having enjoyed 
a long summer of splendid commercial weather. Out of a 
hundred companies that were floated in the halcyon days 
of trust-building, perhaps six will now be found paying a 
dividend on the common stock, while some have been 
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unable even to earn the stipulated rate on the preferred 
shares and others have gone hopelessly to wreck. 

This is not the fault of the times or of any general condi- 
tion. It is the fault of a persistently crude imagination. 
We ought to know by this time that the sky is actually 
unattainable by man; that the tower of Babel would have 
failed to reach the empyrean dome even without the harsh 
expedient which was thought advisable in that case. The 
greatest of the promoters declared that deductions drawn 
from past experience no longer counted—in other words, 
we were going to build right into Heaven. The financial 
public wasin a frame of mind to believeit then. That is why 
the promoter no longer attracts attention to himself, but, 
on the contrary, is mostly engaged in trying to live it down 

Good times have the expansive effect of sunshine. There 
may be moments when the blue looks only three-quarters 
of a mile away and solid as rock; but, if you are tempted to 
order building material, pause and reread some of the 
prospectuses of 1898. 


The People Pay 


E HAD columns on columns, pages on pages, about 
the war between Japan and Russia. We were told in 
detail everything there was to know, and a great deal more, 
of its strategy and its heroes, its battles, sieges, victories, 
glories. But the most important fact of all—next to the 
treaty of peace— was dismissed in a few lines which prob- 
ably escaped the eyes of most readers of the newspapers 
That fact is: When the war began the national debt of 
Japan was six dollars per capita; now the national debt 
of Japan is twenty-seven dollars per capita. 

This is not the full measure of the cost of the war —to the 
victor. It is simply the best available concrete indication 
of the stupendous burden the war has put upon the shoul- 
ders of the Japanese people. In a country where the re- 
sources are very limited, where labor gets but a few cents a 
day, what pinching and starving, what miseries of poverty 
and disease, those new burdens mean to the millions of the 
Japanese masses! For out of the sweat and blood of the 
masses of a people come all the public taxes! 


Less Law and More Justice 


OW comes a new and wonderful remedy for the oppres- 
sions and exactions of the monopolist and secret 
freight-rate sandbaggers and operators of faked or stolen 
franchises. Their offenses are all clearly defined upon the 
statute-books. They arethieves—just plain, grand-larceny 
thieves. They have violated the laws against larcenies 
One would say: ‘‘ The way tostop this business is to enforce 
the laws.”” Notatall! Not atall! Here is the proper pro- 
cedure: Since these men have violated existing laws, we 
must get at them by passing laws forbidding men to violate 
laws. And, should that dire threat fail of its purpose, then 
let us assemble Congress or the Legislature, and pass laws 
forbidding men to violate laws that forbid them to violate 
laws. More laws, and still more laws, yet again more laws, 
until the sheep on ten thousand hills cannot give up skin 
enough to engross them upon or to bind them in. 

About the best thing that could happen would be to 
repeal all our criminal statutes, and in their place enact 
a selective few of the Ten Commandments, with appropri- 
ate sanctions attached by way of clinchers. 


Others Have Lived Through It 


NE is sorry to hear the packers arguing that their car 
lines are private concerns which the Government has 
no business to inquire into—not that it will make any par- 
ticular difference in the end, but merely because it shows 
how far back in the Middle Ages they are living and how 
much it will distress them to be inducted into that modern 
state of mind to which the drift of events is irresistibly 
leading them. Whoever thinks he has any business which 
society cannot inquire into and alter if it pleases has a bad 
tooth which he would best have drawn at once. 

It may be recalled, incidentally, that when President 
Roosevelt, in an extra-official adventure, took up the mat- 
ter of the great coal strike, his course was bitterly de- 
nounced as a wicked invasion of sacred private rights. He 
was accused of flying in the face of Providence, which, ina 
truly inscrutable wisdom, had selected Mr. Baer and others 
to run the coal mines. Many serious-minded persons saw 
little less than ruin and anarchy ahead. The day the 
packers made their plea Reading common stock touched 
139} —an appreciation of well over one hundred per cent., or 
say, seventy-five million dollars, since the President so in- 
iquitously invaded its private rights. The hard-coal men, 
in fact, never before reached any such state of prosperity 
as they have enjoyed since the invasion, and everybody 
now knows that they promptly raised the price of coal to 
the consumer enough to cover the increased wages which 
the President's commission ordered —and about twice as 
much more for good measure. Private rights possessing 
such inherent vigor and such generous capabilities of self- 
protection can suffer a great deal of Government “‘inter- 
ference’’ before they reach the withering period. 
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Quitting the Strenuous Life 


F THERE is an occupation capabk 

of yielding a livelier delight to the 

eye than that of pheasant farming, 
it is beyond the reach of the average 
imagination. And that such farming 
may be profitably followed by persons 
of limited means wishing to make it a 
way of escape from the hardships of ‘‘the 
strenuous life’’ | am fully convinced. Pheasant farming 
is admirably adapted to the limitations of persons who 
cannot do heavy physical work, yet who desire a calling 
which will take them much out-of-doors, but which has 
few, if any, dirty or disagreeable features and many that 
minister to the finer sensibilities. This is only another 
way of saying that women will find the breeding of 
pheasants especially agreeable and possessing all the 
qualifications of a distinctive feminine calling 

Again, it falls naturally within the lines of the profes- 
sional man, particularly if he is located in a country town 
The pastor of the village church, for example, is often hard 
pressed for means by which he may add a little to his in- 
come without offending the proprieties or doing violence 
to the dignity and the traditions of his position. Generally 
his attempts to ‘‘earn a little on the side” take the form of 
labor at the desk, which adds to the burden of his mental 
tasks. What pursuit could be more ideal for the country 
minister than that of pheasant breeding? It takes him 
away from the exacting intellectual application of the 
study; it gives mild and regular exercise in the open air 
it feeds and stimulates the love of beauty in form and color 
it requires only a small initial investment, involves a low 
outlay in the matter of current expense, and is one of the 
few vocations capable of being profitably conducted on a 
small scale as a side issue; it can be carried on in compara- 
tively cramped quarters, and the high price at which the 
birds sell makes possible a very respectable sum in profits 
on a small flock. 

The same considerations which make pheasant farming 
an ideal avocation for the village pastor commend it to 
the lawyer, the clerk, the accountant, and the woman who 
wishes a home occupation that will increase the family 
income. 

Belgium is one of the greatest pheasant-breeding coun- 
tries of the world, and there the raising of the birds is 
mainly done by families, in a small way, large propagating 
farms being almost unknown there. It is scarcely too 
much to say that by far the greater number of pheasants 
shipped from Belgium are raised by women. 

One housewife, for example, keeps only Golden pheasants 
and makes it her ambition to breed the finest specimens of 
that species. If she is fairly successful, she makes a reputa- 
tion with the dealers at Antwerp, which is the great market 
for fancy fowls, birds and pets generally. The lucky 
breeder commands the highest market prices if he achieves 
a name with the dealers as one who may be relied upon for 
a choice strain of a certain species. By devoting one's 
energies to a single kind of bird one stands a far better 
chance of success than by attempting to handle several 
varieties. 

There is a sharp line of division between the English 
pheasant and all the other varieties. The English pheasant 
is a game bird and, for that reason, is in great demand for 
the stocking of both public and private preserves. That 
this demand will, for many years to come, increase instead 
of diminish is the opinion of those who are most familiar 
withthegame supply conditions of thiscountry. Certainly 
the demand to-day is many times in excess of the supply 
Grouse, quail and prairie chicken are rapidly 
being exterminated, and the number of 


On the Pheasant Farm 


By FORREST CRISSEY 

















be found in eve ry flock If the eggs of these birds hatched 
three to six hens to each cock, the ratio would be about 
right for breeding purposes, and the pheasant farmer in 
America would have —at least for many years to come—no 
cause to send any of his cocks to the table. Unfortu- 
nately, however, about as many ce «ks as hens are hatched 
and this misfit of production calls for the sacrifice of som« 


of those males whose plumave is so beautiful that to kill 





them seems little short of sacrilege 
It is true that many English pheasants are sold for show 
birds; but it is also true that the person who takes up this 
branch of the business must look mainly for his market 
to the game preserves and to the tables of the wealthy. 
On the other hand, all other varieties of pheasants are 





classed as ‘‘fancy.”’ They are too costly to be considered 
as game birds, although they are as delicate and delicious 
when served on the table as are the English birds. Phey 
are generally bought for show purposes and go to public 
parks in the large cities, to the aviaries of the wealthy, and 
to the great country estates where they are liberated to 
embellish the landscape with their splendid plumage, 
instead of being cultivated to appeas 

passion for sport. 

These conditions reduce the problem of the prospective 
pheasant breeder to a simple choice between raising game 
birds or show birds. The demand for the gan 
doubt will continue to be strong long after the avy 
country have been fairly well supplied with specimens of 
the gorgeous Lady Amherst, Golden and Reeves varieti« 


t ome mat 








sportsmen is on the increase. The pheasant 
is a magnificent bird for shooting, is hardy 
and able to stand our severe Northern 
winters; therefore, State game authorities, 
sportsmen’s clubs and the owners of country 
estates are rapidly awakening to the advan- 
tages of stocking their preserves with these 
birds—and are spending thousands of dollars 
annually in putting out breeders 

Again, the breeder of English pheasants 
may fairly consider the possibilities of raising 
pheasants for the direct supply of the market. 
This demand is so keen that hundreds of 
these birds, properly iced, are imported from 
England and seil at from eighteen to twenty- 
four dollars a dozen. If birds can be brought 
from England and sold at a profit at these 
prices, it must be evident that birds raised 
here and marketed at these figures will yield 
a fancy margin. And the person who goes 
into pheasant farming will always need to 
consider, to some extent, the table market, 















because of the surplus of cock pheasants to 


A Flock of English Pheasants in Winter 





for the pure delight of the eve But it 
seems improbable that this demand for 
the fan pheasants will be filled for 

vears to come As yet they are 


comparatively few in number in thi 
country; they makea more briiliant show 
iy 


na public ora private aviary than almost 





any other bird obtainable for compara 


tively a small sum, and their decorative value on the lawn 
of a country home is daily becoming more keenly appre- 
ciated rhen, too, the treatment they receive in the cage 
of public park history museums is not con 
aucive on yuer \ hese cages are 

och ire of the most beautiful 





energetic breeder of fancy 


} heasants can generally man S irplus male 
} 





play purpose where breedir ris not contemplated 


Undoubtedly the largest pheasant farm in the world 


that operated by Wallace Evar a lad only nineteen vear 
old. It occupies one hundred acres at s located withir 
fifteen miles of Chicagy Court House Although 
scarcely outside the city lin of a ‘‘two-million metrop 
probably not one tl ind Chicayoans are aware 

ts existence At the height of the season about 4500 bir« 
are to be found on tl great breeding preserve Of these 
a few are wild ducks and geese, but most of them ar 
pheasants the English and Golden being in the 1 





The young master ol this great pheasantrvy came nat 
urally by his love of birds, since his father raised them in 
Wales, and has encouraged his son in the development of 
this novel enterprise Young Wallace Evans 
a trio of birds when he was a boy of ten vear 
lived in a populous suburb and had a small back-yard 
aviary —at first consisting of a pen about twelve by fifteer 
feet In the nine vears which have 1 ed nee then h 


} 


tiny aviary has expanded into the largest pheasant farm it 


the world, and he has become a recognized authority iz 
this peculiar calling Here is what he has to say regardir 


his own experience and the feasibility of pheasant farmir 


«a il avocation ceading ou ol ne stre 

My first two or three years in the work had a lot of « 
appointments because the business of pheasa raisin 
America was then just a new thir in experiment 
hardly any one knew anything about it. Certainly if there 
was a breeder who did have the pr tical exper ence he Wa 
not giving out its benefits to amateur Of course I had 
from the beginning, the benefit of 1 father’s advice, and 


he had raised some English pheasants in Wales — but thing 
there and here are different, and so in a good many matter 


I had to feel my way and pay hard knocks for the know! 
j . ‘ 








eae l va ned a l mn 

However, in n back-yard plant I showed that 
fiftv to seventv-five | in be raised in a season on a lot 
seventy-five feet long hitv feet wide One season | 
actually raised seventy-five birds on a piece of ground of 
that size Now that I have plenty of roon I donot attempt 
to work on quite so hard a plan, but my experience in the 
back-vard of our Oak Park home taught me what could be 
done in cramped quarters When I had been operating 
three vears, I was selling eight hundred eggs a season, and 
hatching almost that number of bird For the Englist 
phe sant errs I received five dollars a etting of eet 
and for the eggs of the Golden I rece ed ten de t dozer 





At that time, Golden pheasants brought thirty dollars a pa 
or good breeder 
Although I found the production of birds and e 
decidedly profitable, I put all the money I cleared 
much more with it, into expanding my enter 


prise and ntroducing ne blood into 








—— mporting from Antwerp ar from Englar 
the finest specimen f the best neti that 
] ld bu Qy } ' P ld | 

om Ler I 1 me! t 1 
or for any kind of tI lt me e tha 
heasant farn ri he d 1 regular 
nd rv and a profitat ‘ ] ise th 
has been done I ar ‘ n the 
} I ¢ he « to enter int 

i ‘ ‘ pr 1 other 

tter ‘ he « } j f pheasalr 
breeding wa ae el en fabu t 

which I } me thousands of d 
! ted 

At the same time r hesitate ink 
tosay that I] have found it profitable, and ver 
profitable; that those who will follow it with 
fair degree of care, ener ind common-sense 
will also find it profitable, whether conducted 
upon a small or a large scale This condition 
will, I firmly believe, continue for many year 
tocome. But as an avocation for the suburb 


anite or the villager especially practical 
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“There is only one light avocation of a rs 
pastoral kind with which pheasant breeding 
may not be.successfully combined —and that 
is bee keeping. Of course, if only a few 
birds are kept and these are closely housed 
the amount of bees they will destroy will 
However, a 
large flock reaming a clover field will put 
away hundreds, not to say thousands, of 
bees each day while the blooms last. But 
with squab and chicken raising the breeding 
of pheasants combines most naturally and 
And the pheasantry will pay 
much better profits than the squabs or the 
chickens 

“If any explanation is needed as to why 
pheasant culture combines naturally with 
chicken and squab farming, let it be said that 
common hens— Plymouth Rocks in particu- 
lar—are the pheasant hatchers and 
mothers of which I know. Then the main 
ingredients of the best food rations for pig- 


not be of any consequence. 


economically. 


best 














warm so much as dry housing. They pla} 
in the snow when the thermometer stands 
fifteen to twenty below zero and show no 
ill effects. As I have explained, the English 
multiply about twice as rapidly as the fancy 
pheasants. 

“In case the beginner has a liking for 
the Goldens, or any of the other expen- 
sive breeds, a trio will be sufficient for a 
start. These will not breed successfully if 
under two years old, and care should be taken 
in buying to see that this contingency is pro- 
vided for. English pheasants breed all right 
when one year old. Not more than ten or 
twelve Golden eggs should be put under a 
common Plymouth Rock hen, but fifteen 
English eggs will be covered by the same 
fowl. 

‘Nests should be directly on the ground, 
in a slight depression littered with straw. A 
pheasant hen begins laying about the middle 
of April and continues through the hot sea- 








eons and for hens are the basis of the ideal 
food combination for pheasants. Also, much 
the same experience is required in handling 
pheasants as in raising pigeons and poultry. There are, of 
course, essential points of difference, but there are many 
points of similarity which make the combination a good 
one 

‘Naturally the prospective pheasant breeder is anxious 


to know about what will be the cost of birds with 
which to begin his enterprise and what he may fairly 
get for birds when he has them to sell. Both ques- 
tions are answered by the same set of figures: English 


pheasants are standard at five dollars a pair; in fact, when 
sold by the hundred they bring $4.50. Goldens and Silvers 
range from twelve to eighteen dollars a pair. Although the 
Silvers are large birds and the Goldens small, the latter are, 
I think, more generally sought after. The Lady Amherst 
and the Reeves varieties are remarkable birds and readily 
command from twenty-five to thirty dollars a pair. When 
we come to the Elliott and other very expensive kinds 
these figures are made to look small. But it is idle to 
attempt to carry the comment on the varieties beyond 
what has already mentioned, for they are 


been too 


Wintering a Covey of California Quail 


numerous. Besides, the more staple and practical varie- 
ties are those I have named. 

‘*My own experience has shown that an English pheasant 
hen lays forty to seventy-five eggs a season. A hen of the 
Golden, Silver, Lady Amherst or Reeves variety will range 
from fifteen to thirty. 

‘I would say to a prospective purchaser: ‘Take no 
chances on eggs — buy the birds themselves.’ But there are 
those who prefer to risk the total failure of a setting for the 
chance of getting a phenomenal hatch. Whether setting 
eggs laid by your own pheasants or those bought from a 
breeder, I would advise putting them under a Plymouth 
Rock hen—ora bantam. Hens of these breeds are natural 
mothers. Although a bantam cannot cover more than 
eight pheasant eggs, her lightness and deftness of move- 
ment make her a most successful hatcher and nurse. 

“Tf you desire to start out raising English pheasants a 
cock and five hens is about the right proportion. These will 
cost about seventeen dollars and expressage. These are 
the hardiest of all the pheasant kind and do not require 


son. Be sure to set your eggs before the 
oldest of them is more than two weeks old 
Pheasant eggs must be under the hen twenty- 
three days before hatching. For several months I have 
had, constantly, not fewer than five thousand pheasant 
eggs under hens and in process of hatching 

‘‘Another interesting adjunct of the bird farm is the 
California Valley quail. These neatly tufted little crea- 
tures run with the English pheasants and thrive on 
theirfood. Instead of covering our pens with woven-wire 
we cut the wings of all the young birds when they reach 
the troublesome age. 

* This is done systematically —as all things must be done 
when birds are raised and handled by the hundreds and 
thousands. The pens in which the birds are kept are of 
woven-wire fencing six feet in height. 

‘*To keep mink and men from preying upon the birds at 
night a dog patrol surrounds the pens. The dogs are 
tethered to ‘trolley wires,’ which allow each one of them 
to cover his own beat, but not to leave it. They have 
each other for company, and they put a cordon about the 
place that only a very cunning mink or a courageous man 
can break through.” 


GOVERNOR BY DRAFT 


PART ONE 
AY, my friend, I 
never was outdoors 
Pas when the outside 
of things centrasted so 
queerly with the inside 
of things as | knew them 
to be sizzling that night 
It was one of those melty, ‘ feather-foot '’ winter night 
damp snowflakes dropping like plummets, and every now 
and then gr-fr-f, plog! a snowslide from a roof made 
me Jump as though I were expecting bombs 
Sleigh-bells jangled dully and, though the streets of th 
State capital were thronged, a soft stop seemed to be or 
everything Voices 
everywhere It 
And as every ont in the eity understood pe rfectly well 
that the sternest, bitterest 


had no resonance The hush wes 


seemed to be impossible to make a noise 


most acute and most exciting 
political crisis the State had ever known was about to 
reach it ominous 

e Legislature, hurry ing from hotel to hot« l, 
oom and the silence of that night and shuddered 





imax, the hush seemed weird and 
of th 






linked the snowflakes from their eyes and gazed up 


f State House, towering on its hill and dominating 
the city Its hundred eyes of windows glowed balefully 
through the snow-clouds 

Outside the bristling iron fence, sleepy National Guards- 


men, Who had been hastily summoned from good homes 
and who were accustomed to warm beds, trudged the snow- 
grooves of their beats. I was knowing to it that a hundred 
or more of the State's soldiers dozed, gun in hand, on the 
yghted rotunda. The night before, a 
button of his military overcoat be- 
, thought in his 
nped up, feli down with the settee 


settees in the dimly 
fellow had caught the 


tween the slats of a settec dream that some 


one was holding him, ju 
on top, yelled for help, his fellow-soldiers 
That's a of the 


nervousness some peopie were laboring under 


il d a de zen of 
began firing in every direction sample 

All the Capitol entrances were locked except the big 
door opening to the side port ,and here two Guards- 
men stood, wearily shifting from foot to foot 
them that afternoon 

And this was the beautiful situation that fronted the 
statesmen met to legislate for the common weal! For my 
part, I kept wishing | was home again, instead of being a 


I had seen 


A Twenty-four-Hour Cross Section of Practical Politics 


By HOLMAN F. DAY 


Author of Sauire Phin, etc 





Like a Mediator 


with a Halo 





Senator-elect, and in for 
a clinch along with the 
also-rans. 

I'm sorry to say that 
there'll be considerable 
repetition of ‘‘I”’ in this 
little story, but I can't 
prevent it. Getting me 
into it was none of my doings. I was picked up and 
thrown in—and so the “I's” follow. 

First of all—and this started the thing—I found my 
humble self turned to utility as the sugar-coating for a 
certain bitter pill that the Republicans were proposing to 
pop down Governor Southwick’s throat. 

It may not be courteous, exactly, to call a United States 
Senator a pill, but it is a certain thing that he wasn't ir 
any Way a sugar-plum that evening. 

He had humped it into the State from Washington in 
the afternoon, it being the eve of his expected reélection 
by that Legislature, and had taken over general command 
of the “‘hog-wrassle,”’ as the granger representatives were 
calling it. He found the Republican State committee, and 
the Republican State Senators, and the Republican mem- 
bers of the House, and the loyal office-holders, and the 
party generally, sitting in the hotels of the State capital 
on this ragged selvage-edge of the assembling of the Legis- 
lature, looking like a ‘‘row of wishful cats at milk-strainin’ 
time,”’ as old Bafe Linscott up our way would say. And 
the first thing the Senator did after washing the car-dirt 
off his face was to damn around because they hadn't done 
something for themselves. 

Of course, you've got to know the situation to appreciate 
what happened; and I'll tell it in two winks 
No election by the people that year 
majority law still gagging the popular voice 
of a Governor was to be thrown into the Legisiature. The 
Honorabie Solemn Sterling Southwick, Governor, and 
his executive council of seven, had acted as returning 
board to examine the returns, as the law provides, and 
by their figuring of technical errors in a mighty close 
election according to a system that was delightfully 
ingenious legally, while it was unjust morally—I'm a 
Republican, understand!—they had counted out enough 
Republicans to make the Legislature Fusion by a work- 

ing majority. 


the clumsy 
and choice 














The Fusion members on organization would then have 
it in their power to fill vacancies in their own bodies to 
suit themselves. See? 

The six Republican judges of the Supreme Court of the 
State reviewed the matter and declared that technical 
errors in the returns of the municipal officer should not be 
allowed to negative clearly expressed popular will. 

The Governor and his councilors replied that they had 
no option by statute except strictly to enforce the ballot 
laws, and that, therefore, they should not count in defective 
ballots—Supreme Court or no Supreme Court. 

Whew! 

Newspapers, orators, even pulpits volleyed and thun- 
dered pro and con for the three months that elapsed be- 
tween the popular election and the assembling of the 
Legislature, early in January. Governor Sterl Southwick 
and his councilors tied on their little bonnets, and faced 
the gale, mouths shut and eyes open. They declared that 
they owed as much to their party as the Republican party 

including the judges—owed to theirs. And —well 
there we were that January evening, we Republicans, sit- 
ting out in a cold, cold world around a State House filled 
with National Guardsmen of whom Governor Southwick 
was commander-in-chief by the law 
and the Constitution. He certainly 
had his nine points of possession 
and the ‘‘milish’”’ seemed to be 
point ten. 

I was all the time wishing I was 
back home again, listening to the 
clack of my five-sett woolen-mill 
instead of the hullabaloo in hotel 
ottices 

I'm not a politician —I’m a busi- 
ness man, a mill man, and I never 
had been in the Legislature until 
that session. They nominated me 
when I wasn’t looking, anyway 
and I wouldn't have let '’em do it if 
I’d known what sort of a bull-killing 
I was going down to. But we've 
got a backwoods county our way 
that’s all Republican except for a 
few mossbacks who are still voting 
for Andrew Jackson, and the boys 
wanted me to stand for Senator 
and it was easier to take the job 
than it was to turn 'em down 

I had been in the State capital 
twenty-four hours when the news 
was circulated that United States 
Senator Phineas Bayne had 
“lighted in our midst,” like an 
eagle settling into a poultry yard. 
I had been fairly cool and collected 
until then, but if there was going 
to be any explosion, as was hinted 
when the State’s great Republican 
boss bumped into or torpedoed the 
Governor who had said, ‘* Pooh- 
pooh!”’ to the Supreme Court, why 
I wanted to be near enough to see 
the fireworks without any flying 
pieces hitting me 

Therefore, after supper, I lighted 
my cigar, so as to avoid being as- z. 
phyxiated by other folks’ cigars, and a 
started out of my quiet boarding- 
place to makea round of the hotels. 

When I went into the Lawrence House three men broke 
out of the crowd in the rotunda and all asked me at once 

**Has Colonel Westcott found you?” 

Westcott was chairman of the Republican State com 
mittee. 

“Yes,”” said I; ‘the told the chairman of our county 
committee to make me run for State Senate, and I guess 
that’s finding me.”’ 

‘This isno time to joke,” snapped one of the men. ‘‘ He's 
been telephoning all over for you and he’s got a dozen men 
out after you. You're wanted at headquarters, Room 18 
upstairs. E 

And before I could say a word he gripped me by the arm 
and lugged me up and into the room with the same sort of 
pride that a cat shows in bringing a mouse into the parlor 
when there’s company. 

I had shaken hands with Senator Bayne at a State con 
vention once and, of course, I knew him by sight —parted 
whiskers and all. He was standing in the parlor of the 
suite, rapping on a man’s shirt-bosom with his eyeglasses 
and putting the talk to him steady as a walking-beam 

When they pushed me up to him he reached out, squatted 
my fingers hard, gave my hand two shakes—chug-chug! 
and pulled me away to another square in the carpet 
He had his men stood around there in that room like so 
many checkers on a board. 

**Senator Stearns,”’ said he, ‘‘ you are known as a man of 
ability and stamina, a true man to your party. Therefore, 
we have called you into council.”’ 





as his master of ceremonies 


course 


come out 


of all concerned. 
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I never had heard any of that about myself before at 





guess I must have looked surprised 


‘This is an occasion when the 
pects every man to do his duty 
giving mea tag with his eyeglasses 


1 was sorry I didn’t have my fingers crossed. As it was 


decided that I was ‘* It’ 
worried, ‘Westcott tells m« 


party in its exigency 
went on the Senat 


ich a queer Way 


for some reason and I began to get 


though, of course, I hi 


frequently known of your sagacity and loyalty — that 


are one of our most \ ble lie 


More worry in my heart and creeping all over my fac: 
I tucked my hands behind me t 


and backed away a lit 





nants 


» guard in that directior 


le. No man ever put sugar o1 


unless he was getting ready to eat me 


‘I have never been very much of a politician,"’ said 


‘Very good,” said the Senator 


me. ‘‘ Westcott will explain He 
and moved away to another man nearer the king-row 
I couldn't see anything about m) 


him as well as all that 


‘Stearns,’’ whispered Westcott, ‘ 


meet Southwick in conference 


“Not Even if it Means Civil War!" 


We hear that 


would spoil our plans 


Allunofficial. See? 


but I've got a little muscle myse 





Now 





You know what 


with a strange look ¢ 


left me on my squ 


vy answer to him t 


the Senator want 


to-night and he wants 
hold on! Here's wh. 


you and Southwick were born in the 
town and were boys together You see the point now 
The Governor is in the State House and he 
Any cut-and-dried officially arranged conferences 
You're just the man to get hin 
the phone and arrange to call on him — you and a friet 
No names. Youan 
probably good friends with him still and 
in politics long enough to make him 
He was pushing me along towar 





suspicious 


rd the telephone boot 





** Just one minute, Colonel,’ said I. ‘‘ We use old hor 
for fox-bait up our way, too, but the hors« re de fir 

‘You aren't squealing the first time the party 
to do something, are you?”’ he demanded, and he 
looking nearly as pleasant as he looked that day upt 
county convention W 1en he came ne to dinner 

‘Does Senator Bayne need a penn etl 
with wool cardings on his bach I the S 
House to see Ster! Southwick ? | } 
stand, Colonel, that Samson wasa ! 
if I had been one o’ those foxes, and he } i | 
pine-knot to my tall, I'd have low! na 
string in two before I started for the Philistine 

“See here, Stearns,’’ he Ald, Sp I the colla I 
my new custom-made coat—I hate t on har 
that way —‘‘ weall want Senator Bayne to havea privat 
understand — private talk with the Governor for th« 


Southwick's crowd 
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vou haven't be 
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into the Governor's own room without a hand lifted except 
to sajute. 

Then the messenger backed out and pulled the door shut 

oftly and there we were! 

Governor Southwick was straddling the back of a chair, 
his chin on the curved rail, his thumbs twirling —just the 
same old Jazy Sterl. 

I'm too tired to get up and shake hands, Lel,’’ said he 

Shuck your peelings and squat. This isn't an official call, 
| take it, for 1 see you are wearing some of your Melton 
overcoating instead of your new Senatorial toga.’”” And he 
cocked his head at me and winked, rolling his cigar to the 
other corner of his mouth. There's Cupe,” said he, duck- 
ing his head toward the sofa 

That’ used to call Chester Benniman at school 

‘twas “ He had one fat leg hooked 
over his knee and looking as though it would slide off any 

econd, the comfortable 


what we 
Cupid’ sometimes. 


and was peering at me above 
hemisphere of his waistband 
It was sort of an ideal hitch-up, that law firm of South- 
wick & Benniman: Southwick long as the moral law, slow, 
calm and caustic in cross Benniman round 
as a robin redbreast and as warming to a jury asa hot soap- 
stone at the foot of the bed —and, moreover, a chap with 
those sixtl and 
wround a corner 
Isn't it just as I said chirped Benniman. 
And then both of them looked past me and stood up and 
bowed together and said like a duet 
Good-e' ening, Senator Bay ne! 


examination ; 


one of senses that guesses ahead sees 


Sterl: 


Have a seat.” 

1 was just about turning around to say something as best 
I could to introduce him, but now he pulled off his slouch 
hat and shucked himself out of his ulster, and pulled the 
tails of his frock coat around straight and shook hands with 
them, and they began chatting away as jolly as could be, 
apparently. 

It's good of you to drop in, Senator,” said Benniman 
after a time, and his voice changed into a sort of gritty tone. 

As soon as we heard you had struck town we began to 
think you might favor us —and when Lel, here, telephoned 
and mentioned ‘friend’ in a tone of voice that was a cross 
between a gulp and a hiccough I told Sterl just what was 
Lord, we knew old Lel wasn't doing a butting-in 
act of that sort just to pass the compliments of the Happy 
New Year.’ And he slapped my back and laughed. 

Well, they had the Senator going at the start-off; I could 
see that. Had him going hard, and all by reason of josh. 
It comes it over your real stilted men. I have a dim idea 
that he thought they were going to gasp ‘‘ Betrayed!"’ or 
something of the sort when he came out of his cocoon, and 
that he could then stick his hand into the breast of his frock 
coat and talk ’em right back into the dark corner. 

But Governor Southwick passed the cigars and held a 
match to the end of the Senator's, and Cupe we nt back to 
hiy sofa and kept the josh going a while. After we had 
smoked a little, Benniman up and said as businesslike as 
an Aroostook squatter in a-horse trade 

Well, Senator, you'd better make your proposition 
We stand in the position of the folks that have the 
We will but we aren't so fussy about it 
that we have to advertise, or make a discount, or even give 


coming 





first 
roods. sell a slice 


trading-etamps 


The Senator 


could see that 


buttoned his coat and straightened I 
the free-and-easy had raked him 


The Next Instant | Had My Big Mill Knife Out 
and Had Cut the Wires 
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‘| have come here, gentlemen, not as a politician, nor 
as a mere party-man to dicker. I am here as a citizen 
proud of his State ——”’ 

‘‘Well, we belong to the same lodge, then,’’ put in Ben- 
niman. 

‘Proud of his State, I say, and now on the eve of a crime 
1 propose to warn you that this State cannot be stolen.” 

‘“‘T haven’t got it in my pockets,”’ drawled Cupe, patting 
his hip. ‘You got a State about you, Sterl, that doesn’t 
belong to you?” 

This persistence in taking him asa joke made the Senator 
mad in good earnest. He jumped forward and pounded 
his fist on the Governor's table. 

“You are trying to put through the most damnable 
State steal ever perpetrated in American politics!’’ he 
shouted. ‘I’m not going over the history of it. You know 
it. You knowin your consciences that, if the popular vote 
is to be counted on the 
face of the returns, this 
Legislature is Repub- 
lican. Youare defying 
your Constitution.” 

The fat man on the 
sofa simply recrossed 
hisshort legs, rolled his 
head so as to catch the 
Senator's eye, and 
said : 

If you were on a 
returning board, 
bound by your oath to 
construe the law faith- 
fully, Senator Bayne, 
I suppose you would 
admit returns not made up and sealed in open town meet- 
ing, not attested by the town clerk, not signed by the 
majority of aldermen and so forth. Hey? You would 
let ’em all in, law or no law?” 

Benniman was cross-examiner. 
smoked and smiled. 

*T wouldn’t strangle the popular will by technicalities!’ 
stormed Bayne. 

‘You and your friends in the Republican State com- 
mittee would make a blastnation fine set to execute the 
laws of your State,” retorted Benniman. ‘‘It would be, 
‘That's law and ’tis right,’ and ‘That’s law and ’tisn’t 
right,’ like the old woman's T. M.—'Tis Mince and 'Tain’t 
Mince— marks on her pies. You're a gang to be proud of as 
construers and I'll include your six Republican 
judges, with their unconstitutional decisions. We can't 
be bluffed, Bayne, we can't be bluffed! Oh, shut up about 
your public opinion! We've got just as good a brand of it 
in our own party.” 

The Senator was purple around the wattles by this time 

and not to be blamed. His tongue was getting away 
from him, too. 

‘“We stand ready to prove that favored Fusion town 
officers were allowed to correct their returns!”’ he yelled. 
‘So much for some of your technicalities!" 

Benniman sat up on the sofa, his fat legs curled under 
him. He whipped two plump packets out of his inside 
pocket and spatted them across his open palm. 

“There are sworn statements from Eben White and 
Joseph Minot, two of our Fusion representatives that we 
turned loose as decoys in this political duck-pond, testify- 
ing that they accepted each a bribe of one thousand dollars 
to refuse to take their seats to-morrow in order that we 
may lack a quorum for organization. There's the money 
tied up with each deposition. The deal was made by the 
chairman of the Republican State committee, in Room 18 
of the Lawrence House, and I can show you the gimlet 
holes that myself and three others looked through to see 
it performed.” 

Well, sir, that seemed to flabbergast the Senator. I 
feund out later that that bribing was a piece of Westcott’s 
imprudence that he hadn’t owned up to the Senator. 

Be sure, now, that Chet Benniman saw the effect of the 
tap he'd given the gentleman from Washington. 

*‘Oh, well, Senator,”’ said he, as he tucked back the 
packets, ‘‘when you get ready to slit open laundry bags, 
we're right with you on the dirty linen business for the 
eyes of the public.’’ 

The Senator sat right down then and wiped off his face 
His eyes kept winking hard like one of 
those patent cigar cutters. 

Cupe lay back on the sofa and lighted his stub. 

‘Seeing as how we're all poor, weak creatures in this 
world, Senator, prone to evil as is the wind to blow, I 
thought you had come here to-night along with 
our mutual friend—all so nice and quiet—to buy like a 
gentleman, not to bludgeon and rob. As I said before, 
I'm going to be blamed frank with 
It’s hard work licking a United States Senator 
that his State is really proud of. We're proud of you 
that’s no taffy. We are! We can line our majority on 
State matters and keep their toes to the crack. We're 
sure of that much. We're taking some chances of starting 
a split that will knock out our slate if we try to down you. 


The Governor sat and 


yes, 


and blew his nose 


really 


we've got the goods. 
you now 
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Now there’s honesty and frankness for you! But, by the 
Eternal, unless you put your big stick in the corner we'll 
see what can be done between now and next Wednesday's 
election of a United States Senator!”’ 

Benniman bobbed up and stuck his cigar straight at 
the Senator as though it were a pistol. 

“With our party stirred up any more, with certain docu- 
ments we have in hand, and with other things I can put 
my hand on that I will leave to your imagination, we can 
Well, I won’t threaten. But a great deal can be done! 
Understand? A great deal can be done. I’m frank. I'n 
almost willing to let you tell me that I’m magnanimous 
You may think so on reflection. Now, there are my cards, 
face up. Show your hand, Senator.” 

I swear it was a tough place to put a man in. He had 
no business to be there, anyway—to be caught in such a 
pinch. But I suppose a man gets pretty ambitious by the 
time he’s been a boss for a quarter of a century. 

‘**We'll do you the credit of believing that you can run 
your own party,”’ Benniman went on. “All is, we want 
you torun ita while. But don’t try to run ours at the same 
time.” 

Still the Senator stared at the two of 'em, rolling his 
eyes as though they were marbles in a slit, with an occa 
sional side glance at me. I couldn't tell by his looks 
whether he wanted me to rise up Willy Reilly and throttle 
‘em for him, or whether he wished that I had been hanging 
by the seat of my trousers to the iron fence of the Capito] 
grounds; the latter, I suspected. 

I was rapidly coming to realize that there was something 
else to politics besides stump speeches and band music 

“T refuse to bea traitor,”’ said the Senator, but ina little, 
weak, piping voice like a schoolboy reading from a speech 
of Patrick Henry's. And then he gave me a look to see how 
I was taking it. 

I'll bet that the idea that he might by any possibility be 
turned down by the Legislature hadn’t bobbed right up at 
him nakedly before. I think the big chaps at Washington 
who have been there a long time are pretty apt to turn the 
little end of the telescope on home matters. One reason is, 
they hate to worry —in Washington! Other is, one feels like 
that—in Washington! Ten feet high, you know 

“There's no traitor to it,’’ snapped Chet. 
any need of your party losing everything 
and all. That's what the proposition means.” 

The Honorable Mr. Bayne opened and closed his mouth 
just like I’ve seen a big salmon do when you had him on the 
bottom of the boat and were putting the foot rule on him 
But sometimes one of those big salmon will all at once giv 
one of the almightiest flops! I’ve known 'em to get away 

The Senator flopped 

‘**Gevernor,” he yelled, ‘‘you never can stand up and 
take your oath of office, even if your cooked-up Legislature 
does elect you! The people of this State never will allow it 

not even if’ —he jumped a foot off his chair and thunked 
his fist on the table again —‘‘it means civil war!” 

Well, when the big fish comes up at you, you jump 
Even Governor Southwick kicked out his long legs pretty 
suddenly fora cool man. Cupe lifted back his foot that had 
dropped off his fat knee and replied: 

‘I suppose now you are mentally lining up those drunken 
granite men your State committee has yarded. Oh, we 
know all about ‘em, Bayne. At daybreak to-morrow four 
machine guns will be posted at the four entrances of this 
State House, and if the Republican party wants to be re- 
sponsible for any mob attacks on the property of the State, 
protected by State Guardsmen, why, bring on your mob!”’ 

Now the granite men, as I could see, must have been a 
profound committee secret. The Senator sat down and 
began to open and shut his jaws once more. I wondered 
whether there were any more flops left in him. 

The way the thing was hanging just then, there didn’t 
seem to be anything for me to say. Never before in my life 
had I been quite so close to a ‘‘ practical politics’? machine 
when the belt was on the power pulley and all the wheels 
were whizzing. I have seen folks stick their fingers into 
machinery they didn’t know anything about. 

As for me, I sat there and held my hands in my pockets 

But with the gaff in him as far as it seemed to be just 
then, the Senator flopped again. 

“It can be shown,” he gritted, ‘‘ that certain Fusion town 
officers were secretly given a chance to rectify technical 
errors and make their returns valid —and that Republican 
towns were kept in the dark.” 

‘You're repeating yourself, Senator,’’ drawled Chet 
‘Don't get rattled. It can also be shown that Andy West- 
ectt has tried to bribe town officers to testify to that effect 

and just that one prick makes your old wind-bag mighty 
flabby.”” Hesnapped his cigar ashes into the nearest waste- 
basket. ‘‘We ve got some more of that kind of money tied 
up in labeled bales, along with the proper affidavits.” 

Senator Bayne scruffed his hand around at the back of 
his neck where he was doing the most of his blushing, and 
then crossed and uncrossed his legs a half-dozen times as 
though his anatomy didn’t seem to fit together as com- 
fortably as usual. He looked at me some more, but not 
having anything especial to say I didn’t say anything. 

It was rather embarrassing all ‘round. 
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“Has old Pod MeClintocl beer to 
Heaven again recently asked the Gov- 
of me, grinning over the 
chair as he used to when he was a boy 
Pod is one of the local characters ir 
town who has epileptic fits once in a whik 
and comes out ‘em and allows to i 
quiring friends that he has been to Heaven 

He went on: ‘Do you remember that 
time Pod had a running fit and butted into 
the barb-wire fence, and what he said about 
falling in with the Old Scratch on his 
way back from Heaven The Governor 

over the chau ind 


his chin 
down and chuckled. ‘** Pod allowed 


of his 
Old 


r 


ernor back 


ou 


ot 





hooked rail 
look “a 
that he 

What you propose ! 
broke in Senator Bayne, 
chewing ona spill f } 
looking up at the 


up-and~down betraya 


e, gentien 

who had beer 
f whisker very hard and 
cenling is nothir t 
lof m 


isso 


save the second vorse ot tne Betr eT 
Lament and sing it to Andy We 
drawled Benniman Don't oO OSE 
we know that you're planning to dump 
Chan Estes and make Wils Wellington vour 
levislative candidate Oh sho! Senator 
Chandler Estes had been the straight 
Re pul lican candidate at the polls, and he 
had been forced on to the machine crowd 


the Grange in- 
up ana howled 
The ma- 
vidently saw their 
who had been 


at the State conven 
fluence that had at last g 
too lo idly to be mis 
chine Republicans now « 
chance to side-track Estes 
making all kinds of reform 
tion, and handle the Legislature by machine 
methods for a regular machine man Wel- 
lington had run as an Independent Repub- 
lican, and now I saw the whole deep plan 
His running had split the vote so that there 
was no choice at the poll as the machine, 
sniffing a general mix-up in St parties, 
had no doubt planned 

By law, the House was required to 
from the candidates voted for at the popu- 
lar election two names and the Senate wa 
to elect one of these for Governor 

“It will be a slim crowd of you inside 
fellows who'll assemble along the Wall of 
Wailing to mourn over the dashed hopes of 
the dear majority after you get Wils Wel 
lington behind that tabk there, with a 
bottle of corporation ink in front of hit 


tion by 
ot 


inderstood 


" 
talk since elec- 


ate 


serect 


} 


I began to p and take a little special 
notice then 
“So they haven't taken you inside the 


have bee n currveombir v 
Lel observed the Gov- 
rolling his cigar to centre so that he 
could grin with both corners of his mouth 
‘** Asa fair-play chap and an old schoolmat« 
of mine, what think of trying to 
substitute a ringer the entric are 
closed : 
“TI don't 
ll you do 


ella 
to be rung in on us country 


stall where 
the dark 


ernor, 


the 


horse 


do you 
alter 
understand trot-horse talk as 
Sterl, but if that scheme 1 


going fellows 


it is—in the language that I understand 
best—using shoddy filling on good i! 
warp 


I looked pretty hard at Senator Bayne 

‘This is no place and time to discuss our 
party affairs, Brother Stearns,’ he said 

I simply want to say to you that you must 
not allow our enemies to influence you 
are going to try to elect Welling- 
ton, Lel—the ring push. Your friend, the 
Senator, doesn’t dare to deny it. What do 
vou think of it? 

Deny that, Senator,”’ I said 
‘Party r 


exigencies began Senator 


Bayne, getting sort of nervous under my 
look. I was growing a little fu When 
the other side knows things befor: well 


Sterl put the words into my mouth 

“This seems to be news to our 
Stearns, Senator. That queer [ sup 
posed that he must be one of vour right- 


hand Johnnies, seeing that vou brought him 


friend 


along here. Or he grinned more broadly 
than ever—‘‘is he onl igar-coating 
make the pill slide down easy ? 

“Don't allow them to tease you aid 


as thoug} 
about nine vears old and had run 
recess, blubbering for teachér. ‘‘ You 


derstand, of course, 


the Senator, using a tone 


tnat in lespe rate Cast 


iden remedies need to be applied 
and ; 
I never heard of knock-out dro} 


ping a sick party yet,’ I said, pretty | 
and if Wils Wellington, with his 
telephone charters to beat our farmer lin 
and his law office a spawning-bed for all the 
fake corporations that run up out of the 
Big Water, isn’t dope, then I don’t know 
pants-cloth from cotton-sheeting. Sterl 
Southwick, there, a thousand times to W 


Wellington once, politics or no polities 
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There! That was just how mad I was. 

] got up and walked around my chair 
twice, like a bee getting his tree line. I felt 
pretty much lost. 

‘It might be well to recollect where you 
are,’’ said Senator Bayne. I felt the crack 
of the party whip. 

I hadn’t been broken to blinders in poli- 


tics. They had ’em on me all right that 
time—but my heels weren't tied. 

‘I don’t give a cuss where I am!” I 
shouted. ‘‘ Putting polities aside, I’m with 
at least two friends who have never used 
me in any way except as a man would like 


to be used in things he has a right to know 
about.”’ 

T he Senator was pretty stiff himself now. 

‘There are certain rules gover ning party 
councils, Senator Stearns,”’ he said. ‘‘There 
are certain times when success depends 
upon skill of the few and concentration of 
management —not upon a general hoorah 
ste’ boy. You would have been taken 
into 

‘Into Wils Wellington's 
I yapped, mad as blazes. 
penetrate your secrets, Senator, nor butt 
in where I’m not wanted. That’s not why 
I'm so hot here now that I can’t keep my 
mouth shut. It’s because the ring is 
apparently handing its own party a china 
egg and using the good one in the nest to 
throw at the enemy —keeping up a devil of 
a cackling all the time and trying to fool us. 
But you can't do it!” 

‘Lel always was sort of morally ram- 
bunetious, even away back in district 
schooldays, Senator,”’ said the Governor, 
rocking on his chair’s legs, his chin still on 
the rail, his eyes keen under their gray knots 
of eyebrow. ‘‘One of Lel’s brothers lied 
to the teacher once to help Lel out of a 
scra and Lel went out and licked his 
ieothar at recess because he had lied.”’ 

We sat quite a while then and no one said 
anything. 

After a time, Senator Bayne hitched to 
the edge of his chair and said: 

‘Brother Stearns and myself have been 
rather indiscreet, I fear, gentlemen, but 
our feelings have carried us away. Will you 
excuse us, Governor, if we step into the 
secretary's room for a moment?” 

“Certainly,” replied his Excellency. 

I went ahead, and the Senator closed the 
door carefully behind us. 

a 


‘amp, hey?” 
“I don't want to 


am certainly astonished at you, 
Stearns,”’ he whispered. ‘‘ We've got to 
stand for Wellington. It’s a party exi- 
gency and I'll explain. We 


‘I don't propose to get tangled up in 
an argument with you, Senator,” I said. 
“But you can't explain Wils Wellington to 
ou can’t explain him to the crowd 
1 train with, either. I'm not very strong 
on polit Senator, nor exigencies, but | 
know shoddy from all-wool and I stick for 
the straight goods.”’ 

‘Undoubtedly, our managers have been 
misled as to the feeling in the undercurrent,”’ 
he mumbled, trying to act surprised 
we are threatened with a split in our own 
ranks, perhaps—well, it may be 

to 
He was pretty white and his eyes dodged 
faster than ever. 

‘‘] certainly did not know of the indis- 
cretions charged to our managers about 
the—the inducements held out, and—in 
the existing circumstances, this unfortunate 


me 


ics 


necessary 


to 


division in our own ranks—well, some- 
times prudence counsels saving the ship 
b sacrificing suc h cargo as endangers the 
erat 

He wanted me to sav it for him, but | 


wouldn't. 
found Governor Southwick to 
ible to sound reason than | 

hewenton. ‘Ina flippant and 
narchistic . he 


1 have 
be less amen: 








alme spirit has refused to 
listen to, the sound arguments I had pre- 
pares i had hoped that an appeal to him 





ur grand old State would 
r mere partisan feeling 
} 
what ind mn 
proposi n re ‘ o m\ 
We at me 
Bu The inflection on that word 
told me what was coming 
Now twelve hours before the m thought 
that I would ever dare to stand pa before a 
United States Senator and do anything 
‘ept itter ‘‘ Yes, sir,” “No, sir,” and 
sir,” would have put me into a 


But that one even- 
ractical politics had made political 
to me like restaurant doughnuts 
mostly holes surrounded by poor cooking 


vous decline 
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“Sterl Southwic! i I 
Said, but that doesn't alter the fact tha 
he’s in a scheme to steal this State. and he 
politician enough to find excuses for | 
crowd Andy Westcott is politician enoug! 
t t art But if vo it A 


O Sleal Ou 





to ride back to Washinet« th trip 
ing a tandem hitch of that kind, I'd 





a United Stats enatorst . 
ed to be the best ba } j 
in his busines 
I'd like to 





Model K 





graph record t} Was 
around and arou Senator 
hen and that ick 
could sell one of those record 
mule teamster in the countr 
What is your business, Steart } 
asked, shoving his hands des oo 
his pockets so that he wouldn't fall to chol 
ing me, 
I run a woolen-mill 
It’s a pity you aren't a tanner so tha 4 
you could go and skin yourself and use the 


hide for New Testament ¢ 
Stearns, the man who let vou into po 
ties and the man who hoisted you or 


my shoulders is more brands of a striped N 
ackass than there are leave n the di 4 





uionary, and as | never to be too disa 
greeable to a man’s face I'm going to k 
uess how much of that applies to vou 
evident that I couldn't drill the idea of 
political exigen¢ \ nto you with tea 


power behind a diamond point 
Exigency! l retorted Ther " 
a man up our wav who called a skunl 


but that fact didn’t influence } 


te opinion anv when he rot home 
No doubt vou mean well said tt! 
Senator, very sarcastic but so did the ma 
who used a hatchet to swat a hornet on | 
brother's bald head —seeing that it meta 


phor vou understand best, like other savage 


I have met If you mean to play polit 





vith sugar-plums instead of chips from the 
bank, you've got to back away from the 
table I turn you loos Blat, now, all 
you want to m too big for vou I dor 


mouth You don't stand f 


lear your 


oom and shut the door on m« If I'd had 


my hat and coat | would have left, ar 

















nine e! | wouldnt ha 
said ne e affair 
W I ‘ lering wha | 
th he se ta les} 
a lit i ose Meal 0 
tnat is Ca p ¢ that lime 
ire he int “ 
| reckon Sterl Southwick it think I 
would ever be Mean enoug! eavesalr 
at a telephone But a co ein pra " 
change sa cCNnal nature might 
nly sometimes | picked off the re- 
ce er like I'd picK a rfl fla ‘ 
leaf and that was carefully, I te l 
The Adjutant-General office! Call 
Captain Blake to the telephon aid the 
voice of the Governor Then, so I should 
udge, he turned his head away, 1 wait 
ing, and spoke to some one behind him 
That's what | aid before morally 
rambunctious One of the best fellows in 
the world, but has a lot to learn in polities 


He's one of those dangerous, unknown 
quantities I agree with you, Senator | 

that it’s too bad for one badly rattled am: 

teur to stand in a way to trig sane polities ——— 
If you're ready to trade we can't let hin 
spoil it, much as I hate to do this Sut it 
only means twenty-four hours up in the old 


library with a couple of good fellows to keep 


Washburne's Patent 


him company the old Barrett case over “() k 99 Paper 
again, and every one snickered at that as eNKe = Fasteners 
slick polities I know Lel He isn't nast\ 
He'll take his medicine I'll know how 
to handle him when we let him loos« But 
it’s polities before friendship to-night and 
unt Oh, hello, Blake! 
The next instant I had n bige mill knife 
out and open and had cut the wire where 
the snaked under the desk's edge The mple 
ke vas in the door of the Governor's roon 
on mv side I turned re pean Washburne, Wir 





were a plug hat and a seal 


E Genesee St acts 





the Governor's. so I found } New York 
and all too soon hangir h 
l clapped on the hat and hooked myself = cantons 


nto the overcoat, rushed out into the cor- 
ridor and locked the door of the anteroo 
behind me 

| didn't bother with ar elevator | 
took the shortest way for outdoors, and 
that was down the broad main stairease 
of the State Hous« 
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The Bad Man sg 


(Continued from Page 13) 









The most dramatic feature in this some- 
what monotonous record of violence was 
the fight at Blazer’s Mill, about a mile 
from where the Mescalero reservations are 
to-day There was a little crippled ex- 
sergeant by the name of Buckshot Roberts 
who was slow in leaving the country when 
mm an artistic stand ordered to do so. At the mill he met one 

il other makes combined. day a dozen of the crack gun-fighters of the 





Have Been Established 


54 Vears 





other faction. These came around the TRADE MARK. K x 

We C h al lenge corner of the house and opened fire on him on every piece en ae selec, : i 
almost in concert. Standing in the open, : p 
Roberts shot the finger off George Coe, cut A Davy enport Bed gives } 


the pistol-belt off of Charley Bowdre with 0 - -droo : 1eeded——Aut sf work easily 
Comparisons. another shot, and shot Jack Middleton OEE PERNT inte Rented hat Hf ane eee aon 




























Oe ee through the lungs. He shoved his rifle 6 
| , aoe ea against the body of Billy the Kid, and would Streit Daven port Beds 
so ? canpee wane a have killed him, but the piece failed to fire. 
vose | We allow a liberal pric Bowdre shot Roberts through the body, are changed from Davenport to Bed by simply unhooking a gate at either end 
! strum » exchange, and and the latter did most of his shooting after and dropping the back down; this brings the back and seat on a level forming 
rt plano in your | tree of being thus wounded. Then he stepped a double bed. So simple and strong that Streit Davenport Beds never get out 
Psy wit dike into the house, picked up another rifle, and, of order, even if used every day for a lifetime. 
: Cat _ I k ‘ - al a distance of one hundred and forty Steps, Mattress is made like the best box mattress, of fine steel springs covered with 
“full mation shot Dick Brewer square in the eye. le curled hair and moss; head and foot boards are full width, pillows cannot slip d 
“e siled free sages A — —— he whole gang —_ off. A luxuriously comfortable bed and a most convenient piece of furniture q 
50 & Sones Pi . the place, and too is own time to dle, Leather — only the best natural grained, machine buffed quality Veronas 
vous Bene Plane Co. which he did on the following day. tapestries and other soft goods of latest weaves. Buttons wil i eRe 
Gestos, Macs. There is only one single combat in the g guaranteed the highest excellence in quality and work 
annals of border fighting which surpasses manship, Streit trade-mark your only protection 








Streit Morris Chairs 3° Gy. 2 eately comtor’ 


this, and that was the Wild Bill fight with 
- J the McCandless gang in which Bill killed | 
eight men. Bill, however, was in a house 
and Roberts was in the open, fired upon by 
twelve men, the best gun-fighters in the 
West. Johnny Patten, a sawyer at the 
. ~ - . . ” . bs 
VU Alele NO mill, says he made a coffin and buried 
Brewer and Roberts both in it. The tra- 
‘AFTER DINNER MINT- dition at Blazer’s Mill to-day runs contrary 
to this, and assigns to these two separate 
graves. The little cemetery at Blazer's 
Mill is also grass-grown and without head- 
boards, although Roberts deserves a better 
fate than to be forgotten. 
The little placita of Lincoln, which made 
the centre of this cattle war, is in my 
belief the bloodiest spot of its size in the 


that really rests the head; a back specially curved to fit your 
back and a foot rest exactly the right height, enab! . 


to fully relax nerves and mu 
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1050 Kenner Street, 
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—_ Ae a United States. Here one may still see the 
\ { ul crea > un- house where the last pitched battle between 
matched in purity nequaled m the Murphy and MeSween factions was held 
moothne incl Incomparable in In this McSween, himself not a lawless man 
other 1 t eam or a fighter, was killed, with Jose Semora : 
Tess me eM enetes and Francisco Romero and a Kansas boy, eee ——_—- 





Harvey Norris; together with Bob Beck- 


| ce J, t tia etu with and Charley Crawford and a Mexican r-Easy Walking= 


on the other side t was here that Ighenio 
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Salazar was shot and left for dead, some of because | 

MANUFACTURING CO. OF AMERICA the men on the opposing side jumping on constructed Cushion, which at once adi ad 
Only Makers his body to make sure that life was extinct. m of the foot 


439 N. 12th St., Philadelphia Salazar is alive to-day and speaks of the , 
L - matter as something of a joke. Worth C sh 
Te Thence down the Bonito to the Hondo us ion 


TURN YOUR SPARE every inch of the ground is bloody. There Sole 


is not a ranch-house which has not a tragedy 
[ IME IN’ [ O we INE x connect d with its history. At one house 


on the Block Ranch, east of the Capitans, 





























Schurz saw Lincoln 
COMFORT 








first at the Lincoln-Douglas 






























{ 500 0] ) our nex re , | 4 4 
Ad 1 $5 ) " : ¥« A _— s » peer three bullet-holes through the kitchen wall | debate. His impression 
wD ac Shay a, ae . Chemeet Fie te. Still regarded humorously by the in- | creates a new picture of that 
S athn Pei , re a poe icin pte = bececas = a —_ - on negro great American. Schurz’s 
.x 1 1} t t t, mos v iely- cook Ki vy am T, € Ss y was . 
ne > i beg —— oan a nites pene Reminiscences, begun in 
' wn and « ape some lat aWKWe . Again, > ap- Sty Jj ass fteectiier with a closer fit aa ss ? 
For particulars of this dignified and proaches to the White Mountains there is a ty o— g ees" Fe secure e November McClure’s, will 
profitable work, addres cafion, called Cherokee Bill Cafion, after than ee ory bring forth new and valuable 
a man who once lived there and was killed a history about Lincol 
Mv 30YD 3RO g stig ~rselee . : ‘ y 1 ncoin, 
= a ig. it = wt - J sia " by his associate cattle-thieves on the prin- Men’ s$ 3.50 to $4 Women 's $3 and $3.50 | Douglas, Bismarck, Grant 
— nate ciple that. he could not talk if dead Ask your de me | : ge ca 
td | suppose there was some one killed in ? . te ‘ me <4 poh id by "en ier 
(on) b W this house I remarked one day at dinner Pais otners. € ecemober 
ee Al erta Alarm atch at a little rane ch at the mouth of this cafion The Cummings Co. | McClure’s describes events 
| \ reliable ' No, not right in this house,’’ remar ked 406 Washington Street that led to Schurz becoming 
the hosts t ‘perfect seriousness, ‘but ji Besten, Moss. 

_—s pee paca sm an adopted citizen of our 
over thereat the store you can see the bullet- trv ts ll 

| holes in the door where one was killed. He country. to Cents on a 


was trying to be sort of bad, and I reckon news stands, or $1.00 for a 
Guaranteed for one year. § © vot what w: ming to } The clerk 4 

Sent prepaid anywhere for 10 he got what was coming to him. e clerk year. 

, in the store shot him through the window 
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i County, a mining camp of the early ¥ . 7 : vhs é i 44 East 23rd Street 
i | cigh ties, there was another storm-centre for , t ‘ | NEW YORK 
J. B. Bechtel & Co., Dept C, 125 Sansom St., Philadelphia | the LincolnCounty fighters. Jimmy Carlyle ; te easy t 
rr anova - was killed near here by the Kid, anda great , a —— 
ARITH METIC many other shootings mark the country 4 , 
: : : I - thereabouts Joel bowler, hanged by ai) 
SELF- SPANGENBERG S committee of citizens at Socorro in ISS4, >) ‘ . ers, teac 
TAUGHT was a noted bad man in this part of the Q ‘ , : If Y. Fz ia 
A ; PRACTICAL world. Fowler had killed perhaps a dozen ¢ per® t tem for as t ou Earn Less 
po ARITHMETIC men ; he was very dangerous when drinking. i T can uur your Salary or Income 'y 
oc. fa stampe. Dreeercerpaoenee, on vee won 7 of the White Moun- " e aaa Vis ’ 
GEO. A. ZELLER BOOK Co Self Taueht tains, on this same high and bloody plateau CHICAGO CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS t t 
37 South 4th St., St. Louis, Mo. ; of the dry Southwest, the unbroken record Ti casncrnnincctceceleesai Block, Chicago, Mt. . : 
Est 0. Agents Wanted Everywhere of homicide continued Sometimes tragedy - 
was marked with mystery in that land; thus gies as 
ieee CHICK MACHINERY it is not known to-day who killed Judge SH petra ose cee Bane aes te Shee wae wadle 
Incubators, Hrooders at ry Hes on Gov. LaFountain and his eight-year-old son at GENTLEMEN Goo. Pend. 1. 1667 Temple Court, N.Y. 


Saneeh Posey Fes an BD rocenibes refit oad the foot of the White Sands, west of Tula- ase, 75c. 


CORNELL INCUBATOR MFG. COMPANY rosa. The whole country thereabouts was \ 
Write today Box @2 A, Ithaca, N. ¥ atalogue free practically without law for many years, and The Estabrook Press, 138 South Tremont St., Boston “A 
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men comfortably killed each other for half 


. 
a generation, until at length the uproar ol Wh ail Ostermoor S M [ 
H & SS their factional fighting calle d the attention y J I 0 eC 
7 7 of such authorities as existed There was 
some sort of machinery of the law, but it 


Sound Box | sss%2veccce.ce: Comfortable than a Hair Mattress 


IN7S, Was the first actual beginning of 











































































































’ : . +, P . reign of law along the Pecos He killed the 
For Disc Talking Machines Kid in July, 1881, and kept up the car Comfort i: aanees wate r ntneemn aterm 
a Po earns ; Mi paign unt il the bad men either permanent see's ; sieht a 
ais scatters / quit killing or left the country. Texas it to t t of ft 
what is recorded the days foliowing the Civil War was a va 
} na Dise Reeord q-.. : and little-settled country, and the abser | ) t 
ntil \ ear it '= of any proper mac rv of the law left , t ¢ , , 
{ rep ed wit alle i great breeding ground for had mer i F Pes: nat 
H. & S. Sound Box % \ iad County man well known arour Od t } f surface, thent pressure 
san mio Wa J Y. Allee, k nb 
Clear, Loud, Brilliant, recognized as ex eedingly dangerous whet 
Natural Tone . and the killer of several men ir 1 ic () ‘ | eee ‘ 
- LOW lexas Allee once held up a frist 1 : : 
ee f mine in San Antonio and ordered } t hts t ) { nuited e! 
Price $5.00 oin him in his festivities. “That was th | ward a 
only time in my life I didn't want to take a ‘ . = ; 
Made in Three Styles: drink, d the victir but I took it like that t 
10% a little man Fees out ar rot my 
in after that, but changed my mind about Bet t CN : os yO ! the Ost r comes 
kill Allee before long, anyhow This pr “ sin 
} to your dea t 1 diction came true Alle is killed PSurt h 1 
keep them order direct by the city marshal of Laredo, Joe Bar 
fl pe aay egy telow He was “‘ hurral the town” ar | Ost ( ty 1 ove! 
had to be killed Rartelow shook him by . Ve © =~ A race , tr) 
HAWTHORNE & SHEBLE MEG. CO. the hand, t the n threw his arm around | : ss i 
Dept. F, Philadelphia, Pa Be k, and cut Allee to pieces with te 
} setter luck than this came to that litth T 
est cesenassiatadamiatidatainian tinea ae human tiger Tumlinson, of South Texa | here are Now T W 0 Ways 1o Buy the Ostermoor 
v hose ictims made ¢ known tall 
‘ably about 2 coupkeof deme tus FROM YOUR DEALER AT HOME or FROM US BY MAL 








on Was an <¢ fficer of the law sometimes, ant 
netimes against the law He Vas a 
mnderful shot with rifle or r wer M 
re »} ol hat } my j 
Li ing h Swite and } mself 
The Indian Nations furnished a large 
mber of men as bad as the rst Che 
Dalton rane mal ‘ n noint mmx 
- = : Fang make a ca ~ I We make no mattress 
aiton, shot pretty much out of albgnment that does not bear the fh n | 
has time to think over matters in the n« maser dis biped cautifal L36-page Rook Free 
tiary The ame mav tt aid | t and our trade marth 
Cook, one of the two Cook brother ner 


fighters in their tin 
Cole Younger and his gang wer 
it game men, and pretty bad lt 
tight after the Northfield bank rob! 
Minnesota, Cole Younger and his brothe 


each had a right arm broken and fougt 


with their left hands. Cole was shot thir izAR ¢ Ce . $ 7 ni 
ith their left hand se mr Sizes and Prices : Express Paid 
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| teen time before he irrendered ; 
BEACH one knows why he was not killed The 
| Earpp brother somewhat know: he . . . , : 
__ LAM. CHOWDE RP West, came trom Mlinois originally, Vines! OSTERMOOR & COMPANY, 101 Elizabeth St., New York 
mater aeical es carpp was killed not long ago it ona 
= - The urvivor, Wvatt Earpp kr n ¢ — 
Sea and Shore . é ! ; — ' Se 
L sibeeaaaiaaamnala’ craic far west as the Pacitic Coa oo 


The James bovs were robbers a ve 


\) Burnham & Morrill Co., \ cine ee ter Gene? & wen wie - => FLEXIBLE FLYER. 
e | knew them both ver) ll said that Jesse 
— James Was a good pistol shot, but that he teas 
_ Was not quite clean game There were hen ai] 
l he would back out Frank t : ‘. * The Sle d that Steer — 


aii sacs : naan = Sh imes when \ 1 bi an 
| James, however, he held to be absolute ly 
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~ > vam ran James aaroled out at 
ah +- TEA al é — ‘ Frank ArTNe one led "1 Runs barther than any other The Coasting 
€ 3 large to-day and a good citizenenough. He Winner in either case 
j y) ) S nN aro. ( } track ' 
DRINK TEA-—and your system will IS sometimes Seen around the race-tracks tHE BEST SLED FOR 
- . . ‘ . o hit } ry and cet os ’ > 
gradually be poisoned by tannic acid. a bit bent now and getting alony ‘ F | 
There have been great robbers, great EVERY BOY 
é lat 


hd > bandits, in the history of the West fron 


€ = ar 
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i i rad s o kill r Cas I ) 
DRINK COFFEE — and you will = wt fs seattle si eras | 
become a nervous wreck. and so was tha ma 
bandit Murrell, whose secret and widel \@ . | 
extended band terrorized the lower val | 
ley of the Miss ppl rhese men were ; ! 
murderers; and the bandit who _ kille« The Only Sled Girls Can Properly Control | 
’ re a ] 
for money is not prope rlv to be classified 
DRINK COCOA with him who makes the typi id man of ! 
For Breakfast, Lunch the Ws st, the man who beg: Vv exercising 
and Supper | his undelegated personal rights Wild Bil ; 
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Of course " The bad man as a specialized product of S. L. ALLEN & CO., Patentees and Manufacturers, Box 1100 5S, Philadelphia, Pa ] 
— you want. | the West is past and gone long ago. On the ~ y, 
is é - : ; — : cent — 
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to them in the end. The best a bad mar { : 

can hope for is death, and after death for 4 hg instructive. Int a as . 3 . . ; ns 
getfulness. The history of the unmarked tL ’ OF Spins on either end 5 to 6 minutes 
graves, wind-swept, grass-grown, forgotten, . 

of some of the worst bad men the world Be 

ever knew, offer proof enough that th oils 


emoluments of the profession are not 
commensurate with its risks. Congress i 
better, or even Wall Street 
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LADY 
BALTIMORE 


sue from Paa 


The skull of what animal is that, if 
you please?’’ he demanded; and as, of 
course, I did not pretend to know, he 


answered, ‘‘ That is the skull of the Aryan, 
the European human, a male specimen. It 
might be your skull.’ 

He now hurried me through a back door 
into a dark little room, where he turned up 
the gas, and I saw shelves as in a museum, 
to one of which he led ime. Upon it were a 
number of skulls in admirable condition 
and graded arrangement, beginning to the 
left with that flat kind which one associates 
with gorillas, and ending at the right with 
the domelike variety that possesses the 
lighter jaw, and which he again announced 
to me as ‘‘the Aryan skull: your skull.” 

“Interesting,’’ Imurmured. ‘I’m afraid 
I know nothing about skulls.”’ 

‘*But you shall know someding before 
you leave!"’ he exclaimed, and this time 
it was not the book, but a specimen, that 
he pushed into my passive grasp. He gave 
it some long scientific name, not anthro- 
poid, but of that general sort you meet with 
so much in museums, then took it away 
from me, gave me another, and, while I 
obediently held it, pronounced another long 
scientific name, worse, it seemed to me, 
than its predecessor. 

‘‘And what is the translation of that?”’ 
he demanded excitedly 

Of course I did not know, and I said, as 
I replaced this skull beside the first one, 
that the difference in their names was the 
only difference I saw between them. 
‘You havesaid it yourself!’ he exclaimed 


with extraordinary triumph. ‘‘ The trans- 
lation of that last is South Carolina nigger! 
And then, almost as if he were going to 


break into a dance for joy, he took the 
Aryan skull, and the other two, and set the 
three together by themselves, away from 
the rest of the collection. The picture which 
they thus made spoke more than all the 
measurements and statistics which he now 
chattered out upon me, reading from his 
book as I contemplated the skulls. There 
was a similarity of shape and size, a kinship 
there, which stared you in the face—but 
the brotherhood was between the ape and 
the African; the true gap was between them 
and the Aryan: he was, possibly, their 
fourth cousin 

The collector touched my sleeve Have 
you now learned someding about skulls, 
my friend? Will you invite those Boston 
philanthropists to stay home? They will 
get better results in civilization by giving 
votes to monkeys than teaching Henry 
Wadsworth Longfellow to niggers.” 

Retaliation rose in me; I was minded to 
tell him that I was no philanthropist, and 
no Bostonian, and that he need not shout 
so loud, but my more dignified instincts 
restrained me. i withdrew my sleeve from 
his touch (it was this act of his, I think, 
that had most to do with my displeasure), 
and merely bidding him observe that the 
enormous price of the kettle-supporter had 
been reduced for me by his exhibition toa 
bagatelle, I left the shop of the screaming 
anatomist—or Aivepeth or whatever it 
may seem most fitting that he should be 
called 

I] bore the kettle-supporter with me, tied 

up objectionably in news aper, an d knotted 
with ungainly string Twice. as I went, I 
broke into laughter over my interview in 
the shop, which I fear has lost its comical 
quality in the relating. To enter a door 
and come serenely in among dingy ma- 
hogany and objects, to bargain 
haughtily for a bauble with the 
shopkeeper, and to have a few exchanged 
remarks suddenly turn the whole place into 
a sort of bedlam with a gibbering scientist 
dashing skulls at me to prove his fixed idea, 
and myself quite furious-—I laughed more 
than twice; but, by the time I had ap- 
proache d the sie ighborhood of the carpen- 
ter’s shop, another side of it had brought 
reflection to my mind. Here was a for- 
eigner to whom slavery and the Lost Cause 
were nothing, whose whole association with 
the South had begun but five years ago; 
and the race question had brought his 
feelings to this pitch! 

I now turned a corner which took me 
abruptly, as with one magic step, out of the 
white man’s world into the blackest Congo. 
Even the well-inhabited quarter of Kings 
Port (and I had now come within this 
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qualid an cund, often caused e to 
valk through th nd watch the basku 
population; the intricate, | n, Wwoode 
galleri the eKetyv out rcease the 
red and yellow splashes of color on the 
tthes-lines, the uylome ag tha 
iffed hol n decaving roofs or In 
nakedly on hu nfrar he all, choke 
dwellings, bur ng open a “ nad 
dows Wi ith black, round-eved babies as ar 
overripe melon burs with eed I 
ch dren playing n es in the the 
parents playing cart mn the ( 
grandparents smoking pipes on the pore 
and the great-grandparents u razil 
1 at vou Ke creatures fT ! Che 
Ie ament or the ungl From the ingk 
e had stolen them, North and S« ha 
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m oO be citizer ind n re the were 
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bh the Teutor Nak the t iSO! t! it 
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ad For ] the La hy God an 
ealous God, siting the iniquit of the 
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These thoughts were interrupted — by 
ounds as of altercation 1 had nearl 
reached the end of the lane, where I shoul 
ayain emerge into the white mar world 
and where I was now walking it spread int 
broader space with ell and angles and 
rotting steps, and habitations mostly too 
ruinous to be inhabitec It as from a 
ashless window in one of those that the 
angry Voce Ca t The f r t words V hict 
vere distinct aroused n interest quite 
beyond the scale of an ordinary altercatior 
Calls vou'self a recor ickted niggah 
Phi was aid harp] and with 
digious scorn rheanswer which it br 
was lengthy and of h a general 
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frequent repetition of stom | Ist ar 
that somebody was going t« ke care 
~ mebody hereaft« 
Into this the first ce broke with tone 
of highest contempt and rapidit 
President gwine to gib  brekfu 
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je whole remaindah ob v« vuthle 
nat'ral life Get out ob 1 rht, 1 
reconstuckted 1 al I « ‘ ob de 
St Michael 
There came through the ndo n 
mediately upon this sounds of scuffling an 
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voung savage 
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througharent initswrappi! 
him to stand upright His it 
fortunately to be slight (althe 
say here that the shock to } ! 
kept him away for a fe i 
churchyard), and when I bega 
} about the incident he seeme 
to much in answer to 
And when I offered to accompa 
where he lived he declined 
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ild walk 
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The American Fur Company had a 
sufficiently successful in St. Louis; it had 
gained its foothold on the upper Missouri. 
But there it found a different breed of rival 
in possession, one which did not feed from 
the lower river, and which had received 
its training in the one academy which Astor 
himself had thought it worth his while to go 
to ee in. ‘The Columbia Fur Company 


had as its managers Kenneth McKenzie 
and William Laidlaw, both former ; taf - 
westers. The envoys of the oe 

made their acquaintance, studied the ir 


general plan of doing business, noted the 
and thoroughness of the progress 
they were making, and reported accord- 
ingly. 

Now mark what happened. This time 
there was no attempt at all to make 
fluid beef of the lesser rival. This was not 
the asion for another subsidiary com- 
an Nor did the “A. F. C.”’ attempt 
i. its overwee ning ¢ apital to crush out the 


Occ’ 


Columbia ‘partisan ‘or to Astor and 
Crooks the strength of the latter corpo- 
ration was just the brains of Laidlaw and 
McKenzie; and though you may _ turn 
brains by capital, you cannot annihilate 
them. The American Fur Company *‘de- 
sire to unite”’ with the ‘*C. F.C.” and that 
upon the frankest and most open basis. 


And when the Scotchmen cautiously con- 


sent, Crooks’ letter of instructions to P. D 
Papin, his sub-lieutenant empowered to 
act on this occasion--particularly after 


ve have seen certain preceding letters of 
instructions. -is one to give us pause. All 
the American Fur Company posts and forts 
that might appear to have been established 
in opposition to the Columbia Fur Company 
are to be given up. And — ‘you will de- 


liver to Mr. Mehenzie or his agent the 
whole of our property at the different posts, 
with all the books and papers appertaining 
thereto, and you will direct our people ti 
obey him in all to ngs Yo ‘ 
him all the my nyo 1) lative t 
tate of the accounts, and the char- 
acter oj wople wu ly 1 beli 
this is what in 1905 is known as the ‘‘ new 
diplomacy 
The American Fur Company was success- 
ful [T'wo gods and a goddess" could 
not have held it back. Step by Step it 
possessed the land, first the great rivers 
that gave ace to it, and then the vreat 
ridutaries It : anced, alway preceded 
its skirmishers te nstream to stream, to 
the uttermost beaver meadow. Its profits 
attained annually to three, and four, and 
five hundred thousand dollars, amounts 
hich ar ugh to us, but were fab- 
nthe St. Louis of three generations 
rT But it matters little what it mad: 
It is bette orth our time to watch it while 
i Work 


We tind that though it zed dry and 


squee 





hrew away company after company which 

ad be adopted,’ it never threw away 
a good man if he gave evidence of being 
he 8 f man who would do “* business 

ri lhe Chouteaus and Prattes and 
Cabannes had fought it from the beginning 
but they all provided it with new heute 
ants. Mckenzie became a kind of pro- 
consul in the upper Northwest 

In ISS] there was still beaver country 
which was known only to the old ** Rock: 
Mountair mer To learn it, Messrs 
Vanderburgh and Drips, two ‘‘Company 
traders by now there was only one com- 
pany), resolved to follow Bridger and Fitz- 


patrick of the 
nothing more 
months of that, 
pe ration to div 


hut the 


‘R. M. F.” until they had 
to get from them. After 
the latter offered in des- 
ide the country with them 
t Then those ‘* Rocky 
Mountain determined that their 
trackers should rue their tracking very ill 
Chey took them across the trail of a Black- 


would not 
men 


foot tribe at that time on the war-path 
Vanderburgh was-killed, and old Bridger 
received three inches of iron arrowhead 
in his back; but he always held that it had 
been cheaply gained ; 

Until the same year, IS31, with the Piegan 
division of the Blackfeet no company other 
than the Hudson's Bay had been able t 
open trade In that year a ‘‘Company’s 
mar named Berger journeyed to their 
principal encampment when his packmen 
ind turned back in terror —and, 
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upon promise of presents, ir 


‘| i ‘ their chiefs to go with him to the near st 

’ 51000 earns in a F 8) 40 A F.C fort He pledged his scalp to 
ae one year — them if the march should take a day longer 
than he had said it would When the last 


f 
2 day came it was plain, too, that thos 
WA Piegans intended to be warriors of their 


7 word. But they made the fort on schedule 

’ time, and Berger was accordingly exalted 

J. P. Cabanne, once his own master, but 
$16,000,000.00 . 
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Outfit,” as the Columbia Fur Company had 


Assets been rechristened, ruined himself by his 
pretectourd positors, whore “a zealousness for the Company During Are Ideal 


those years the Washington Government 











rest compounded twice a i had been waging a continuous war to keep 
eae i es liquor out of the Indiancountry. It watched ~ . ven 
Savings Deposits the ‘A. F. C.” most strictly, and certainly Christ mas G its 
\ t trom S1 Ip, t the ‘‘A. F. C."" needed watching But not ” 
vithdraw $100 with tice, infrequently such sporadic rivals as still 
4% Coupon Certificates of Deposit sprang up against it were able, by their 
: ae very irregularity of movement, to get 


whisky up the river where the ‘Company’ 
itself was foiled. Thus one Leclere man- 





‘ aged to pass Fort Leavenworth by night with ralcste 
Our Free Booklet No. 4 two hundred and fifty gallons of aleohol in | important. } 
s how to hase these certificates and how his craft, and this, by chance, was reported } timing test 
» open an account and do all to Cabanne. He took a company of men 
Banking by Mail and one of the cannon from the “A. F.C.’ k \\ 
eee , $10,000, post at Bellevue, waited for Leclere at the ude by | 


nearest narrow waters, and, threatening to 
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in command, decides that the thirty squaws : 
who are doing the rough work of the fort || 
will take it, anyway; consequently he has | 
them brought up and inoculated with living | KOC] 
and unattenuated virus from Jacob Halsey, ke 
a clerk still ill with the disease. He does \ | \ 
this in order to have whatever may happen Lele j 
z happen quickly—‘‘to have it all over and | 
everything cleaned up before the Indians 
come in for the fall trade.’ Needle to 


sav, the wretched women died of it almost 
to a soul, and they had believed that Lar- 
penteur was protecting them The m: 
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William 


Travers Jerome 


(Coneluded a Ligue 


being tried, and it became evident that a 
certain judge intended to take a case from 
the jury at the conclusion of the prosecu- 
tion's evidence. The trial had attracted 
a considerable amount of newspaper atten- 
tion, and it was certain, if it resulted in a 
‘turn out,”’ that the office would be harshly 
criticised. Before the final argument, the 
assistant sought his chief in his office and 
said: 
“Chief, 
to take 


I think Judge So-and-So is going 
this case from the jury. He is 
entirely mistaken as to the significance of 
the evidence, but I feel sure that he in- 
tends to do so.”’ 

‘What's the matter?’’ asked Jerome. 

‘Nothing at all,’’ answered the assistant, 
“except that the judge has got it into his 
head that the prosecution has not made out 
a case. 

‘I will come and argue the motion my- 
self,’ said Jerome. 

‘There's no use in that,’’ replied the 
assistant. ‘He is going to take the 
away from the jury, anyway 

‘That's why I want to argue the motion,” 
said Jerome. 

It was not until some time after Jerome 
had appeared in court, had made a strenu- 


Case 


ous plea for the prosecution, had been 
overruled, and the case dismissed, that the 
assistant realized that his chief's only 


reason for arguing the matter himself had 
been to relieve him from the odium which 
might attach to the result 

rhe quality in Jerome's official service 
which perhaps appeals most to the lawyers 
and merchants of the city is the business- 
like way in which he has organized and 
conducted his office. His predecessor, Mr. 
Philbin, who in his single year of office had 
accomplished much, bequeathed to him a 
standing calendar of eight hundred cases 
At that time the pressure of business was 
such that an average interval of thirty days 
existed between the time when a defendant 
was indicted and when he was brought to 
trial. 

Jerome saw the crying injustice of the 
situation of the poor man, unable to secure 
bail, who was eed to wait imprisoned 
in the Tombs until the district 
could reach his case 
Clear the ecalendars!’” was Jerome's 
order, We must give every defend- 
trial! 


attorney 


firet 


ant a speedy 


It is the most significant tribute to his 
efficiency that to-day the average time 
hetween indictment and trial has been 


reduced to a period of less than a week, 


while the standing calendar has been re- 
duced from eight hundred to about two 
hundred cases, which is practically as low 


a figure as is possible consistent with keep- 
ng the courts In operation. 

It is characteristic of Jerome that he has 
never allowed his own interests in the 
slightest degree to affect the disposition of 
matters in his office. Few men in the face 

f the expectation of securing an honorable 
ndorsement from a great political party, 





practically insuring his reélection, would 
have hesitated to delay the trial of an official 
of that party for a week or two, until a 
bitter political contest should have been 
ended Had he done so, no criticism of 

would have ensued, for it would 


nis course 
have been regarded as a mere act of delicacy 


ipon his part Yet while the Republican 
County Convention, whose leaders had 

unced their intention to renominate 
him, was in the very act of assembling, 
he moved and forced to trial the case of 
Armitage Mathews, the secretary of the 
Republican County Committee in New 


York, which was instant], 
defendant's accidental or 


followed by the 
suicidal death 
is crazy,’’ the politicians cried 
o Jerome it was enough that the 
defendant's case had been set for trial, that 
no ot ican excuse for adjournment existed 
r side, and that the public interests 
demanded that the calendars should be 
disposed of 
It is this kind of thing that ha 
Jerome the confide nee of the peop rhe 


Jerome 





won for 
They 


knew that his appeal to their sense of fair 


play their patriotism and their love of 
liberty was sincere not the utterance of a 
nan merely trving to catch votes, but of 
an honest, fearless citizen who had vol- 


ntarily staked his future on the reéstablish- 
ment of a principle 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


THIS 
MAKE MONEY FAST 


TO 








This Machine made 
$25 in One Day 














December 9, 1905 


IS THE WAY 


in $60a month. ) ow 
per cent of the peo} 


of wages is less th 


but less than fis 


The average rate 
may make more, 






ever reach $3,000 a year, and uf usually late in Iife 
Whether you make $60 a month or $3,000 a year 
ire not likely to save much unless you get into 
The Right Business for Yourself 
You can double your: t t bank at three per cent ik 
20 year We have a let 
$2 ‘ fe t 
\ ‘ ive ' ‘ 
ma ¢ r iti 
it 
elves in ten d 
r { ‘ 1 t 
I simply gather in the ca 


Small Investment Big Profit 





‘ € y little money to start erative 

Vhe oe > ae ; os 
“ you $1,000 to $5,000 a ye 
Others Make Money Fast, Why sand You? 

Ji I. Fuller, Mt. Airy ‘Pop. 2680), N. ¢ I e one 

f your Mill Kaz Pun ne Machine I have take t 80,000 

pennies or $390 in thirteen months.” That me that 

doubied his money eve xty d 

kd. Biederstadt, of Oshkosh, Wis., took in $25 7 ne day wit 

ne machine Wr n. Greve, of Fa ry (Pop. 3140), Ne ’ 

is t ne paid for itself in te Albert) Friedri« s 

Ant a igg ll osemigdinn sR yg Sg e month fr one machine 

With a 1 investment can make money fast easy A Steady Earner 
t t ‘ rk or rr Don't fail to send to-day tor The Year Round 
rine 1 tN ’ ‘Tuk Way to Makr Money Fast.” 

It's tree 


2 South Jefferson St., Chicago, Ill. 





1906 
Pad XN 
Calendar 


Free to Business Men 


’ Pad Calendar for the new year 
Send in your request on your busi- 


Y and E’ 


18 ready 


Better write 
promptly 
while they 





S BIG 


To amuse the 
Public With 


ham Motion Pictures 


NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY 
instructior Book and 
We 


» » For 
Your 
Desk 


Outfits with 
Posters, et 


Complete 
ig Advertising 


e ‘ ” Astonishing 
Opportunity 





ness or professional \ theatres, et Big sings each entertainm ent 
stationery, t, why not you? It 
enclos- 
Ing 4c 
stamps 
to pay 
post 
age. 
Anyone 
else may 
also secure 
one by send- 
Ing 10c 
stamps or 
Silver). 


ate ue free 


AMUSEMENT SL PPLY CO. 400 Chemical Bank Bidg., Chicago 












Business Necessity 





ef CAPACITY 99. 299.999 
| Ma e. | ? op 
Address Box P., Lo remeern * — 
YAWMAN & ERBE fin $ red silver f $1 


MFG. CO 


for Free Booklet aud Special Offer. Agent : 
Cc. E. LOCKE MFG. CO., 68 Walnut St., Kensett, Iowa 
Rochester, N.Y. 

















bor i 
Moore Push Pin Co 


Moore eal 


small pic vares, Sraperses, Heerees, 


r Joe pe ex of one 


162 8. lith St 


CALENDARS, 


"YOU Scientific American 
GLA Bl sed NN & CO., 365 Broadway, N. = 
poe ; shot RANCH Orrick: 625 F St. W 








, Phila 











De 
——ee OF FE. nike Bt. 


j SANTACRLZ fee 
| CALIFORNIA 





talists, Fruit Growers and Farmer amp to 
BOARD OF TRADE, Santa Cruz, "Californie, 
batteries, ¢ for illustrated booklet. Department A. 





yt. 811, THE VIM CO — 









ATLANTIC 


fais SQU ABS 


properly mated 


SQUAB CO, 


-It Pays Ba “hiEL ONE 





ILLUSTE BATORS AND Cc sARTOONISTS EARN 

LARGE SALARIES Commercial 
Ii — ' Is et tr g 

The National Press Association, 67 The Baldwi a 





matings guaranteed 











LYON & HEALY, Wor! 


BRASS BAND 


some ‘ Print Your Own Cards 
a “e 
Box O, DaCosta, N. J t 
THE PRESS CO, Meriden 








( 
ae 





e Broadcloth, 85 cts. °*<', 
Hi Ow M de ‘ Writ for samples 
pre e of everyt 

Ca 40x tra kK. A. KELLY & CO., Wholesale, 76 Chauncy St., Boston, Mass. 
it f Mus 

\ ‘ ( “ * - eT 
, Lecey f= PATENTS that PROTECT = a 
Adams Street, Chicago | jurg h « t | 
i's Largest Music House R.S. & A.B. LACEY, Washington, D.C. Estab. 1809 





A FRUIT B00K ——— 


bei 








210 varieties 


| PIAYS=-2—PLAY S 


NEW YORE 


FRE E! FREE 
SAM'L PRENCH, 33 West 22 


F REE 


STARE BROS., 2d Street 


Seuleiann Mo res 





» ryryyry 
SRE AAR 


“A Straight Line 


is the shortest distance 
between two points” 





€@ The Abbot is the 
between por ket satisfaction a 


satisfaction. It never devia 


Pe DR wo semen 


@ Its style lasts 


gti te cans The 
fort lasts, its he 


comtort lasts 


while its) leath 
er lasts ana 


ee ee ee 


“ 














aac 


} <n 


Naaan 18 


f=—s=—=— == ae 


Abbot "G a. pfsssze=. 


evel 


Healthy, Ieisnacteie and Hearty 


your cl 


t the Abbot + Pe eS se ao 


Lewis A. Crossett, Incorporated 
North Abington, Mass. 


€ 
“ 
~ 
‘ 
~ 
‘ 
= 
- 
= 
~ 
a 
= 
_ 
~ 
— 
_ 
= 
- 
- 
“ 
- 
‘ 
Phe 
- 
“ 
~ 
~ 
~ 
a 
‘ 
a 
~ 
“ 
os 
“= 
‘ 
“ 
= 
- 
= 
- 
“ 
a 
- 
= 
‘ 
“= 
- 
= 
- 
~ 
~ 
- 
- 
- 
i 
> 


UNDE )ERFEED 


mNACE 





#® ¢€¢ ® & SB aewroerse 


(hae ee SHS RRR ERE EE He He 


Free 


a 
i 


THE PECK-WILLIAMSON CO. 


329 West Fifth St., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Business Without Investment if KEEN KVTTER 


ee ee ae TOOL CABINET 


eM 0 


ae 




















And a good p 


You can live a 








man, and bett 


(eR HER eS EC ww 


~~ 


The work is easy and good for you, and the rewar 
The owners of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURN 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST have done all the |} | is vais 


— | i) SIMMONS HARDWARE COMPANY, 
fa — x af ST. LOUIS, 0 208 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


ox 
¥ 


ne 
" a 
BaeROES 


re pe 


and will ke ‘ep on h 


—— 
x 














2 8 eo 
i 


RUMRARAARARARAARAARARRARARAMARARARARARRARRRRERR ER CCR ELIE Tee 


jor 
0} 
































for the 


Seven Ages 


is a delicious food-drink, very nutritious 
and digestible. It upbuilds the young, 
refreshes and sustains the aged and 
invalids. More healthful than tea, coffee, 
or cocoa, as it assists digestion, nourishes 
and invigorates. Pure, rich milk, with the 
extract of choice malted grains, reduced to 
powder form, soluble in water. Needs no 
cooking, or addition of milk. A glassful, 
hot, upon retiring, brings refreshing sleep. 
In Lunch Tablet form, also, with chocolate. 
Samples free upon request. 


Ask for «« HORLICK’S”’; others are imitations. 


Horlick’s Malted Milk Co. 
Racine, Wis., U.S. A. 


London “ Montreal 
England am Canada 





























